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Davenport,  Ia.,  Aigist,  i8S6. 
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OUR  "POME." 

D'-dli  It^tl  to  The  R'JCi'fe^terian, 

\n  nil  ib'nr,  ^oX.  long  aifo, 
Bc^f^I  iiH  1  fop  suro  jncl  pnblKhe(t  so, 

iiitt  «<»  had  ni  wit)  him  \trvHiclx 
B    t>  h»t  lu  1  il'a  n«r  "jiootr^ 

J  i«  a  hi^nord  f  )r  {'■aah  so  ligM 

W    m-n  r  H>Oiij;litthat  a-nonp 
U  oulil    ill  aitth  stuff,  mmpDeid  lor  fan, 

liv  oi  eh  d  hi^,  hit,h  -mindutj:  Qima ; 
Wo -aiJ  "'ii  r'Pi  m^,       >ii    not  to  WHme. 

But  "inK'hia  "foiaat.h  IstuK  uk, 
Th.it  milk  an<l  w  ater  uiikP  him  t-lck, 

He  d  l.ett»r  follow  kind  tuh  !i  e 
ittil,  tor  a  wi't  nni^c,  id  ectisp 


I  St  V,  •' 
sad  "  " 
3rd."  " 
Rec.  '■ 

Cox.  Secretarj 
Trcahurer, 
Oificial  Editor, 


THE  N.  A.  P.  A. 

THE  MUGWMUPS  TRIUMPH. 

San  Francisco,  July  30. 
The  following  are  the  officers   e- 
lected  at  the  National; 

President,         J.  H.  I.  Alunroe. 
F.  C.  Wicks, 
j.  C.  Bull 
J.  D.  Bowersock.+'' 
F.  L,  Hunter. 
Win.  B.  Baldwin. 
Mr.s.  Z.  A.  Swift. 
E.  A.  Edklns, 
Xext  Mcetinsf  Place,  Philadelphia. 
Executive  Tudqes,     W.    S.    Moore, 
F.  S.  Arnert  and  B.  P.  Emery. 

99  votes,  were  cast  30  amateurs 
present.  IMunioe  received  49  votes 
and  Heaiu  received  36.  Scatter- 
ing, 4. 

Bowcrsock  and  James  were  the 
onlv  aiuatenrs  present  from  outside 
the  '-tate. 

We  arc  undjr  obligations  to  Mr. 
Amberson  L.  McCIinton  for  copies 
of  the    Banquet  Menu,    Ball   Pro- 


gtnmmeand  local  In\"itutions.  The 
Menu  i.s  especially  attractive;  print- 
ed on  a  ragged  edge  card,  in  black, 
bronze  and  red.  The  Programme 
is  also  very  neat.  McClinton  Bros, 
fm  nislied  the  entire  lot  free  and  they 
bhould  receive  an  c-Ktra  large  vote 
of  thanks. 


Owing  to  mir  removal,  we  are 
compelled  to  is.'irie  an  ensmalled 
number  thi-:  month.  This  necessi- 
tates the  '.-mi.ssion  of  our  serial  story 
and  the  major  portion  of  our  adver- 
tisements We  hope  to  enlarge 
consideral>lv  soon  but  can  not  prom- 
ise until  we  are  fullv  settled. 


The  June  Dixie  publishes  an  an- 
swer to  an  editorial  in  a  late  Pal- 
ladium upon  Jcif.  Davis'  attempt 
at  oratory  while  "doing"  the  south 
recently.  The  first  error  which 
Dixie  makes  is  in  comparing  Davis 
to  Bonaparte.  Better  have  compar- 
ed brass  to  gold!  Davis  and  Louis 
Riel  would  have  been  more  proper. 
Both  richly  deserved  hanging,  but 
onlv  the  latter  got  his  deserts.  Did 
not  Jeff.  Davis  violate  the  oath  that 
he  took  to  support  the  government 
of  the  United  States  as  he  assumed 
his  sear  in  Congress,  by  consenting 
to  become  the  head  of  armies  -whose 
one  object  was  to  overthrow  and 
despoil  that  government?  FaiHng 
in  this,  they  now,  tw'enty  one  years 
afterward,  get  together  and  talk  of 
their  "sufterings  during  the  late 
'wah,'"  as  though  they  were  the 
oppressed  and  not  the  oppressors. 

Mr.    Dixie  need  have  no    doubt 
whatever  that  Jeft'.  Davis  did  utter 
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Government  is  not  a  trade  which  any  man  or  body  o£  men  has  a  right 
to  set  up  and  exerflse  for  his  own  emolimient,  but  is  altogether  a  trust, 
in  right  of  those  by  whom  that  trust  is  delejtated.  and  by  whom  it  is  always 
resumable.  It  has  of  itself  no  rights ;  they  are  altogether  duties.— Thos.  Paine. 
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Should  Incomes  Be  Limited? 


im  Thomas  PI.,  Yonkers,  N.  Y.   would,    I    think,    take    a    vacation.    If 
March  16,   1033 


our  presence  in  the  business  is  ueee.*- 
sary  (uud  we  may  not  realize  it)  the 
business  will  dwindle  in  our  absence 
a  ad  this  would  not  be  of  benefit  to  the 
counti-y.  Of  course,  there  is  much  to 
prevent  a  person  from  leaving  his 
I  agree  with  you  on  many  of  vour  work  even  tho  he  Is  earning  no  money 
broad  statements,  Imt  on  gome  things  for  himself,  but  I  think  it  is  possible 
we  disiigree.   I   think   the  government   Ibat  '^onie  would  stop  work  as  I  have 


Editor  Deniocnitie  Toutli: 

III  the  March  Democratic  Youth  you 
stated  that  every  person's  income 
siiould   be  limitetl  to  SlOa.WX)  a  year. 


could  be  run  by  revenue  from  income    ''■rind    to    indicate, 
tax    abme.    Of   course    I    don't   expect   <-'ffect  to  the  country, 
this  to  Ikj  done  for  quite  a  while  yet 


with    detrimental 


1   think  anyone  .should  be  permitted 


It  mav  also  be  possible  to  prevent  to  earn  just  as  much  as  he  can  as  long 
people  from  inheriting  any  money  at  as  h#  spends  freely.  Man  should  deter-  ■ 
all.  Both  these  viewpoints  may  seem,  mine  for  himself  how  much  work  he 
and  r>robably  are.  radical.  Possibly  I  should  do  and  no  restriction  should 
have  these  views  becau.se  I  am  unable  prevent  him  from  doing  It.  He  would 
to  pay  income  tax  and  have  no  "rich  stop  on  his  own  accord.  (Your  state- 
uncle."  But  let  us  put  ourselves  in  the  ment  may  be  OK  if  studied  in  detail, 
place  of  others  who  are  earning  more  but  as  I  see  it,  it  would  hinder  busi- 
than  ."^lOO.OOO  a  year.  When  we  have  ness.)  He  should  be  severely  taxed  by 
earned  the  $100,000  we  would  probably  the  government  on  all  that  he  does 
have  lost  our  sense  of  patriotism,  or  not  spend.  I  believe  this  would  have 
even  if  we  kept  it,  ea<-h  cent  we  earn  the  effect  that  you  hoped  for  by  set-,,^- 
over  the  amount  would  go  to  the  gov-  ting  a  certain  limit.  I  suppose  it  is?^ 
ernment — it  would  not  be  onrs  unle.ss  possible  for  some  peoi)le  to  spend  a 
the  government  was  doing  exactly  million  in  less  than  a  year,  maybe  you 
what  we  wanted  done  (but  it  can't  and  I  could  if  we  had  it  and  knew  it 
nlease  evervone— it  has  a  greater  .1ob>,  would  be  taxe<l  if  we  didn't  spend  it. 
You  and  I  "would  rather  have  a  vaca-  Of  course  neople  would  not  spend 
tion  than  work  for  nothing,  no  matter  every  cent  they  earn,  some  would  be 
how  much  we  enjov  the  work.  We  nut  aw.ny  for  a  "rainy  day."  but  wo 
would  want  more  time  to  (>iiioy  tb-  .'^honld  not  feel  justified  in  ohjectiim 
things  our  wealth  has  brought  us.  We    m    a    tax    on    this    saving.    I    realize^^ 

When  vou  have  finished  reading  this  magazine,  please  hand  it  to  a  friend.  Another  good  deed  done! 
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Government  is  not  a  trade  which  any  man  or  body  of  men  has  a  right 
to  set  up  find  exercise  for  his  own  emolument,  h)it  Is  altogether  a  trust, 
in  right  of  those  by  whom  that  trnst  is  delegated,  and  bv  whom  it  is  always' 
resiimable.  It  has  of  itself  no  rights :  they  are  altogether  'duties.— Thos.  Paine. 
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Do  We  Have  Enough  Money? 


AN    EDITORIAL 
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_Perh!U).s  none  of  us  imiividnally  deljUs  were'  rotin-a.  icil  ^tfcn  prices 
think.s  that  he  has  eiioufih  money,  were  high,  .-uul  the  lower  prices  no\v 
Almost  everybody  always  thinks  that  iirevnilinj;  have  increa'^ea  the  burden 
he  would  like  to  hav<>  more  money  of  the  delits  heeuuse  the  borrower 
than  lie  ever  has.  The  richest  men  in  must  produce  and  ^eli  a  much  larger 
the  world  have  the  greatest  greed  for  iiniouut  of  good.«,  whether  his  product 
more  and  still  niore  money.  Riit  this  be  wheat  or  airplanes,  to  raise  the 
is  not  the  tiviestion  we  want  to  dis-  money  to  pay  bac*  his  debt.  Higher 
cu.ss  now.  What  we  want  to  know  is  prices  for  his  product  wonld  make  it 
whether  thei'e  is  enough  money  in  the  cosier  for  the  borrower  to  pay  his 
country  as  a  whole  to  serve  the  needs  debts, 
of  the  peoirte.  3^,.  jj  jg  ,,y  „q  ^gans  certain  under 

Why  this  anestlon?  present    conditions    that    a    moderate 

Simply  because  there  are  political  increase  in  the  amount  of  money  in 
leaders  who  insist  that  the  only  way  l^"r  country  would  result  in  higher 
back  to  prosperity  in  this  country  is  l>rices.  There  is  at  least  20  percent 
thru  inflation  of  our  currency — thru  more  money  in  the  country  now  than 
an  increase  in  the  amount  of  money  in  Hiere  was  four  years  ago.  but  prices, 
the  country,  .        '  instead   of  being   higher,   are  from  10 

'llieir    argument    is    that    \f    more   ^"  ^  percent  lower, 
money  were  put  into  circulation  prices       AVe  have  to  consider  not  only  how 
would  rise  and   this  wonld  make  peo-    much   money   there   is   in   the   country 
tie   happy   and   prosperous.  but  also  how  it  is  being  used — or  dis- 

])emo<;ratic      Youth      cannot      agree   ">■'<'''   "r  misused. 
\vith  the  currency  inflationists.  A  half       Our  trouble  is  not  that  there  is  too 
truth    Is    often    more    dangerous    than    little  money  in   the  country,   but  that 
an   outright   lie.    The   inflationists   are   most  of  it  is  in  the  hands  of  greedy, 
partly    right,    but   mostly  wrong,  selfish    interests    which    control    it    in 

It  is  true  that,  other  things  being  >^VLCh  a  way  as  to  destroy  independent 
etjual.  an  increased  Tolnrae  of  money  enterprises  and  rake  the  wealth  of  thi? 
results  in  higher  prices.  It  is  true  cr)untry  into  the  jKissession  of  the 
that  rising  prices  are  a   relief  to  Iior-   favored  few. 

rowers  and  a  loss  to  lenders,  anrl  I'nder  our  present  system  of  legls- 
would  therefore  be  .good  for  one  thing  latloil  favoring  tlie  overricb,  if  "the 
that  is  wrong  in  our  country.  In  other  .governmeut  were  to  double  the 
wtirds.  a  large  numlier  of  i>eopIe  are  .'jniouiit  of  money  in  the  country  it 
in  debt  to  a  few  people.  Most  of  these    wonld  be  only  a  short   time  until"  the 

When  yoa  have  finished  reading  this  magazine,  please  hand  it  to  a  friend.  Another  good  deed  done! 
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Government  is  not  a  trade  wliicli  any  man  or  body  of  men  has  a  right 
to  set  up  and  exorcise  for  his  own  emolnment,  but  is  altogether  a  trust, 
in  right  of  those  by  whom  that  tru.st  is  delegated,  and  by  whom  it  is  always 
resumable.  It  has  of  itself  no  rights :  they  are  altogether  duties. — Thos.  Paine. 


Vol. 


\o.    1 


FEliUfARY,    !!«?. 


Prifte   10   j'ents 


The  Sales  Tax  Menace 


AN    EDITORIAL 


■■mv 


Thanks  to  llie  (iemocraey  of  Krankliu  O.  Roosevelt,  we  r.ie  in-obabl.i  safe 
from  having  a  fcnleral  sales  tax  imposed  on  ns,  for  a  few  years  at  l«ist.  The 
danger  now  is  in  jiroposed  state  .sales  raxes. 

If  Kentucky  had  a  denwKrratic  governor  there  would  i»e  no  danger  of  a  gen- 
eral sales  tax  here.  But  Kentucky  does  not  have  a  democratic  governor.  We 
have  a  governor  who  calls  himself  a  Democrat,  but  who  was  nominated  by 
bipartizan  political  bosses  in  a  convention  called  l)y  an  executive  committee 
controlled  iiy  these  bosses. 

If,  two  years  a.!ro,  the  Democrats  of  Kentucky  had  been  permitted  them- 
selves to  choose  their  own  nominee  for  governor  in  a  regular  primary  election, 
-iie  would  not  now  be  afflicted  with  the  mi.sgovernment  of  Rnbv  Laffoon. 

» 

Mr.  Laffoon  was  generous  with  promises  during  his  campaign  for  election. 
The  same  convention  which  nominated  a  boss-controlled  state  ticket  also 
adopted  a  really  gooij  platform  for  its  candidates  to  ignore  after  election.  This 
platform  contains  a  fair  warning  which  the  voters  of  Kentucky  have  not  yet 
fully  appreciated : 

"The  welfare  of  the  state  depends  less  upon  measures  than  upon  men, 
and  it  is  to  the.se  men  we  invite  the  public  to  look  in  forming  their  judgment 
as  to  whether  the  program  promulgated  by  tliis  convention  will  be  executed 
and  its  pledges  kept." 

Democratic  youtli  is  willing  to  aprly  the  test  suggested  by  this  platform 
which  was  approved  t)y  Kentucky  voters  in  l!«t,  and  since  the  proposed  pro- 
gram is  not  being  executed  and  tlie  platform  pledges  are  not  Iteing  kept,  we 
must  conclude  that  the  convenrion's  nominees  have  proved  unworthy  of  the 
trust  we  have  given  them. 

In  his  campaign  for  election  two  years  ago  Mr.  Laffoon  led  the  voters  to 
believe  that  he  actually  had  a  sincere  desire  to  si'rve  the  people  of  Kentucky 
instead  of  serving  tl)e  political  bosses  of  Kentucicy.  In  a  burst  of  righteously 
indignant  oratory  at  West  Liberty  he  broke  grammatical  rules  to  declare  that 
"No  man  can't  control  me.  my  friends  !"' f»n  different  occasions  he  declared 
that  ho  liclleved.  that  platforms  are  made  to  stand  on,  not  merely  to  get  in  on. 
But   he   managed    to   climb   off   immediately    after"  the   election. 

As  ii  candidate.   ,\Ir,   Laffoon,  '-vith  tearful  eyes  and  voice,   protested  that 


I'ou  have  a  friend  who  will  en,ioy  reading  this.  Be  neighborly.  Pass  it  on. 
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The  Sales  Tax  Menace 

AX    EDITORIAL 

Thanks  to  the  demofmr-y  of  Fninklln  I).  Koosevflt    we  are  nr.,n'>l,i,.    -.  f 
troni  having  a  ferlera!  sales  rax  imposed  on  us.  for  a  fevv  ve  X   it    e,!'     t 
(!a«gw  MOW  is  in  Di-oDosed  stiUe  sales  rases  ^-   '^'''' 

If  Kentuckr  had  a  democratic  aovenior  there  sv.mlil  !i,.  ri,>  ,i^,,„w  ,.     n 

If    two  years  ago.   rhe  Democrats  of  Kentucky  had  been  nermlltert  tl«,>, 
selves  to  cJioose  their  uwn  nominee  for  governor  In  a  regula  "  prinm rv  elec  fnn" 
«e  wouhl  not  now  he  afflicted  with  tl.e  mi^government  T,"  Ruby  Laffoon  ' 

Th.^.onf """'*"  "T-*"  ■^«"«™"»  ^•i"'  Promi:le.s  during  hi.s  campaign  for  election 
The    same    convention    which    nominated    a    boss-controlled    =itntP  MrX^V  „i 
adc,,tea  a  really  good  platform  for  it.s  candidates  to  So  e     ftefelec    on    S 

lS,?'^;i;^a?:d:  "  '""  ^"^"^  """'■'  '^'^  ™^-«  ^'  Kentucky  t:V.:":jo'y:t 

.,,,,1  it^l^'^l^'"'^  "*  "'^^  '.^''^^  '-'"»*""^'  ''""■"  "P"«  measures   than   upon   men 
and  It  IS  to  these  men  we  invite  the  public  to  look  in  forming  their  fudgi^ent 

Democratic  i'outh  i..  willing  to  aprly  the  test  suggested  l>r  tbis  ni-,tforni 
which  was  approved  by  Kentucky  voters  in  10;n.  and  "since  the  i  ro^o^d  " 
gram  is  not    ;eing  exe.-nted  and  the  platform  pledges  are  not  being  kept    we 

.nsteud  ctf  .serving  the  political  bosses  of  Kentucky.  In  n  bui^s     of  rightfo  ,s  v 
I  Klignaut  or,,  ory  ..t  \  est  l.iberty  he  l^roke  gramnuitical  rules  to  decdare  t hat 
Ao  man  can't  control  me,  my  friends  I"   On  different  occasions  he  de'-lared 
that  he  believed  that  ,>latfo,.ns  are  m.,de  to  stand  on.  not  nterelv  to  get    n  on 
Bnr   he   niamiged   to  climb   off    imniefliately    after   the   elecUon.' 

As  a'camlidate.  ilr.  Laffoon.  v.ith  reartul  eyes  and  voice,  protested  that 

You  have  a  friend  who  will  enjoy  reading  this.  Be  neighborly.  Pass  it  on. 
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SLEEP 

by  J.  Hemstock 


|0  COVER  up  our  grief  and  sorrow. 
To  turn  today  into  tomorrow, 
And  sand  for  heavy  eyelids  borrow. 
We  sleep. 

With  musty  tongue  and  tangled  hair, 
With  tired  soul  that  has  no  care, 
We  steal  a  ride  on  milk-white  marc, 
We  sleep. 

And  when  the  morning's  come  and  toyed 
With  restfulness  we  so  enjoyed, 
Remembering  that  we're  unemployed. 
We  sleep. 


'''%  4827  _ 

Bukata  ^nWt 

JOURNALISTIC    DREAMS 

The  amateur  journalist  who  is  svi% 
cessful  will  not  be  a  dreamer.  Only  one 
dream  wiU  be  allowed  to  control  his  rea- 
son. That  will  be  the  dream  of  realizing 
his  journalistic  aspirations.  He  will  en- 
deavor to  avoid  any  other  dreams  since 
they  have  a  tendency  to  create  senti- 
mentimentaiity  and  listless  indifference 
both  of  which  are  fatal  to  success. 

There  are  many  other  pleasures  that 
may  seem  more  profitable  to  the  amateur 
but  he  must  not  sacrifice  his  love  ol 
iournaiism  for  them.  Always  uppermost 
in  his  mind  must  be  his  determination  to 
make  his  one  dream  come  true.  Then  he 
will  attain  his  coveted  goal — 
the  success  that  he  sought  so 
eagerly. 

(tJf^if^^  <i^^h^^^  <iJ^^^^% 
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DRIFT-WEBD 

AX    AMATEUR  JOOKNAI:^ 


Silhouettes 


Frost-bitten,  ijuivering-  at  eacHfranstettt- breeze, 
The  sfrape  vine  droops  beside  the  muddy  shore; 
The  maples  rlaunt  their  vari-colored  leaves 
Ag-ainat  a  background  picturesquely  traced 
Across  the  shifting-  dunes  of  snowy  sand; 
The  tassellated  groldenrodti  are  fanned 
By  winds  that  whisper,  "Autumn  is  at  hand, 
The  Summer's  fragrant  dawns  are  here  no  more." 

Wm.  J.  Clemence 


From  A  Quiet  Corner 


'yHlS  paper  is  really  an  overflow    from  our  Oct. 
«  issue  of  "After  Hours."     We    find    our«elf  with 
a  little  time  at  our  disposal,  so— 

AS  soon  as  an  association  or  club  beg-ins  to  con- 
sider affiliation  with  another  org-anization,  it 
is  preparing-  to  grease  the  skids  for  a  nice  ride 
into  the  by-road  of  ebbin?  activity  and  eventual 
dissolution;  especially  when  that  other  club,  of 
clubs,  are  more  or  less  dominated  by  custom  and 
tradition.     Each  org-anizatiSn  appeals  to  a  certain 
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Far  flung  aloag  the  channel  of  the  creek, 
ScattcTBd  bits  of  bleaching  driftwood  lie. 

Discarded  by  swift,  over  burdened  stream         ^,„.  . 

Cast  ruthlessly  aside  and  left  to  dry.  l^fllSIW  l^ffl(i 

Onee  they  were  useful  members  of  some  tsWfl  tOQ  jftij| 
What  rude  fortune  brot  them  here  and  wtMTn  «  V  K^Pf 
Tossed  carelessly  about  and  flung  aside 
Rude,  broken  fragments  of  the  past  they  lie. 

By  LeOfift  Johttm^mi 
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NOCTURNE 


by  Rachel  Murdock. 


A  window  wide  open  into  the  luring  night, 

I  lean  way  out  holding  my  soul  in  my  two  hands 

A  silver  thing  of  slithering  light, 

Should  I  let  it  go  forth  in  the  night's  lands? 

White  sprites,  lips  parted — 

Their  song  yet  buried  in  the  earth's  breast 

Underneath  the  moon's  sharp  shadows 

Strange  fingers  of  wild  plum  fragrance 

Slide  over  my  chill  soul's  body — 

Shall  I  play  with  the  night  in  chance? 

But  night,  you  are  an  illusiorfer  and  a  liar, 

You'd  twine  me  the  way  you  wanted  me, 

My  soul  in  my  two  hands,  and  should  it  go 

When  would  it  come  back,  ah  me  I 
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CAMERA  CAPERS 

By  William  Haywood 


5f0.  X 


.,->.., — I 


This  is  the  first  of  a  series  of 
articles  on  photography  for  ama- 
teurs. Answers  to  your  camera 
problems  will  be  given  in  future 
articles.  Address  your  questions 
to  the  editor  in  care  of  DAKOTA 
DUST. 


Those  possessing  box  cameras 
and    small,    inexpensive    folding 
cameras  are  often  discouraged  by 
the  thought  that  a  better  camera 
has  a  greater  range.    But  the  pos- 
sibilities for  unusual  and  interest- 
ing pictures  need  not  be  limited  " 
bo  the  lens  of  your  camera.  Rath- 
er are  they  Mmited  by  the  photo- 
grapher— -he    who   cannot    see 
around  him  a  myriad  of  subjects. 
Amateur  lensmen  in  the  cities 
have  a  range  of  material  different 
from  those  in  the  country,  and 
vice  versa.  The  city-bound  cam- 
era man  wishes  he  were  out  in  the 
open,  filming  attractive  scenes,  a 
brook  winding  among  the  rocks,  a 
waterfall,  cattle  lying  in  the  shade, 
the  old  red  barn  with  its  stack  of 


hay,  the  shadow  pattern  of  the 
corn-crib,  birds  nesting  in  the 
fields  and  trees.  The  scenes  are 
endless,  and  vary  with  the  day  and 
season.  Yes,  here  he  would  be 
happy,  he  is  sure. 

The  cameraman  on  the  farm 
spends  a  lot  of  time  by  the  will- 
ing well,  but  not  snapping  a  pic- 
ture of  it.  He's  dreaming  of  those 
tall  buildings  in  the  sim,  the  big 
boats   in    the    harbor,  the   city 
streets  with  their  great  and  inter- 
esting throngs.  He  would  take  a 
lot  of  pictures  there.  Yes  sir,  there 
ho  would  catch  a  thousand  differ- 
ent moods,  an  endless  panorama 
of  life.  There  would  be  pictures 
with  human  interest,  a  beggar  re- 
ceiving   coins    from  well-dressed 
passersby,  a  group  of  children  at 
play,  pigeons  in  the  park,  count- 
less views  to  capture  the  imagina- 
tion. 

But  wherever  he  is,  the  photo- 
grapher with  a  keen  sense  of  ob- 
(Continued  on  page  four.) 
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Camera   Capers 


By  William  Haywood 

This  is  the  fourth  in  a  senes  of  articles  on  photography  for  amaUurs. 
Address  your  camera  problems  to  the  editor  in  care  of  DAKOTA  DUST. 


TpHERE  are  several  different  kinds 
°*  of  magazines  that  are  devoted  to 
photography,  and  you  can  learn  a  lot 
about  your  favorite  hobby  from  any 
of  them.  But  pcrhipi  you  have  been 
buying  one  and  then  another  in  an 
effort  to  decide  which  one  is  best  for 
you.  Getting  all  of  them  is  the  ob- 
vious solution  to  a  problem  of  this 
kind,  but  ir  is  as  well  a  prohibitive - 
one  because  of  the  cost.  We  ha\'e 
seen  most  of  them  from  time  to  time, 
but  we  have  yet  to  purchase  one  reg- 
ularly, as  we  have  our  own  system  of 
learning  tilings  photographically. 

We  study  pictures.  The  weekly 
roto  sections,  picture  magazines,  and 
pictures  received  in  exchange  with 
other  amateurs  arc  all  studied  care- 
fully.  We  CTcBiine  corppcsition,  ex- 
posure, lighting,  and  cthe  factors, 
then  make  our  own  experiments  v.-uh 
these  in  mind,  ff  we  can  get  .i  report 
of  the  exposure'  -.perture,  and  light- 
ing with  each  t'tctnrc,  so  much  the 
better.  CoDipr-.ns-^n  of  our  own 
photos  with  (jtheis  oiien  proves  aii- 
vanta^eons. 


J  h-:re 


there  are  phocogsaphy  magazines.  We 
wouldn't  make  an  attempt  to  fell  you 
'.vhich  one  to  buy,  anv  n^nrc  thH«->  we 
can  tell  you  wiiich  c  .  im- 

pends entirely  on  the  taste  and  wealth 
of  the  individual.  If  you  contemplate 
the  purcLa.se  of  a  camera,  you  miost 
first  consider  several  questious.  Most 
important  is  that  of  the  variety  of 
pictures  you  expect  to  take.  The 
greater  the  range  of  the  camera  you 
want,  the  more  you  can  get  out  of  it, 
but  if  you  are  only  going  to  take  out- 
door shots  in  bright  sunlight,  you  .ire 
wasting  mop*:v  'mi  ip.  e,xpensive  cam- 
era. The  M.'  ■  .Lure  yow  demand 
is  another  factor  to  remember.  The 
type  of  camera,  be  it  a  box  or  folding 
tvfe,  is  to  be  considered  in  each  case, 
but  this  is  of  less  importance.  FiaaJly, 
the  price  is  to  be  carefully  determined. 
The  prices  depend  upon  the  t3?pes  of 
lenses  and  shutter-s,  as  these  two  de- 
termine the  sco{>e  of  ycur  camera. 
The  more  you  dem.ind  of  your  camera 
the  greater  amount  you  wjJl  have  to 
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"Fiito  the  quisrtd-ptl  JEtewood. 

The  aneieut  truDk  shall  go, 

I'll  t^ouat  mv  freasur'ys  ^11^*^  I  Jrt;am 

Before  tU«  *■"-? — sLa  '' 


Sprhifj,   1038 


Copy  I 


PEACE  GARDEN 

r^iiiijDfd  tin   hilii  and  ,tiLia  fair 
^hp  f  r4    i  mr  [    jf  ^  f  -*!  m  i  r  J  it* 
VuJ  ouilt  a  loii  W  girl  n  th  rv 

-<ixe  oiin^lid  »itU  It  s.  i  ills  anl  brakes 
%.  lio-i'-  ot  -pari  ung:,  jojoui  Ukc$ 
And  piloted  ^lir^b"  and  fH«era  riw 
With  either  lips  let  dunk  t  ir   itr 
Theu   vith  skilled  nul  pmri  <J  njnd 
"^ha  ivatttTPd  out  dbr  nd  tile  I  md 
■i  boat  jf  TKrri    c<irelr»a  buds 
I  o  ling  at  Pe„ee—  ir  twid  »(  «  ords, 
lbs  {tonf>  she  aat  the  ^po6  apart. 
And  placed  it  in  tba  very  heart 
0(  a  gieat  land.  With  fabor  spent 
She  reated  then  and  waa  «onlont. 

Osrdea  of  Peace!  In  thy  c^lm  walks 
Maj-  harrassed  lands  find  sure  release 
And  k-ara  i»i  thy  dim,  coal  retreat 
The  !>'*i>i'i  of  goodwill  and  peace! 


-Leona  Johnson. 
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The  DIPL 


"A  dreamer  lives  forevel,^--* 
A  toiler  dies  in  a  day." 

<^^^^(r^  (r>»^<rs  <rv»^r»  <rv»<!^  lrv)^«^  (j^^ 
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WHEN 

By  Thetma  M»ynkrd  Plumer 

When  you've  climbed  to  the  top  of  your  weary  way 
And  have  paused  to  rest  at  the  close  of  day, 
Your  thoughts  drift  out  toward  oblivion  sweet 
And  you  think  of  the  many  friends  you'll  greet. 

When  serenely  and  bravely  you've  trod  alone, 
And  the  way  seemed  long  for  you're  sad  for  home, 
When  skies  stretch  far  their  shadowless  view 
And  the  glories  beyond  fill  the  soul  of  you. 

When  the  grandeur  of  heaven  banishes  gray 
And  the  peace  in  your  soul  drives  all  fear  away, 
When  your  heart  grows  light  with  peace  sublime, 
Then  you'll  welcome  the  exit  of  life's  long  climb. 


&*t^i  mam 


JON  2  8 1945 


O'ER  A  STONE  WALL 

By  Charlotte  F.  Dakln>Whit« 

O'er  a  stone  wall 

The  branches  peep. 
Bereft  of  leaves 

They  soon  will  sleep 
Until  the  first  warm  days  of  spring 
When  birds  begin  to  chirp  and  sing. 
Then  they'll  awake 

And  with  new  vigor 

Put  forth  rich  life 
And  grow  much  bigger. 
Will  dress  themselves 

In  shades  of  green  — 
The  loveliest  shades 

You've  ever  seen. 
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THE  Ali^f€Af4-~  - 
NE^X/SPAPOr' 

We  are  constantly   hearing  about   the 
'  great    American    custom".    Americans 
are  odd  people  .  .  .  they   like  sports,   big 
celebrations,   and,   among;  other    things, 
the  freedom  of  speech.  The  average  news- 
paper is  a    great  institution.   Everyone 
reads  the   papers.    Some   may   like   the 
coBftic  strips;  others,  e«pecially  the  grown- 
ups, like  to  r«ad  of  foreign  events  and 
happenings     of     national      importance. 
Younger  people,  boys  in  particular,  like 
the  sports  pages  while  the  women  of  the 
family  prefer  the  society  page  or  some- 
thiFig    pertaining   to    the   art   of    home- 
(Con't,  on  Page  4) 
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DINNER  TO  BS, 

■'■^^-    GIVES  TO  TRIBE 

JACK  MrcDONALD  TO  SPSAK  AT  AFFAIR. 


Tho    19-to  Dia:.;-.>nd   Lusguo   season  has 
cone  to   its  clase   and   it   finds  tho  Hoap- 
stsad   Indians  the   -ainners.   Lodged  fp^r 
d'jwn  in  the   second  division  at  tho  out- 
set ^f  aotivitiae   this  ys^^.r^the  tribe 
stuck  together  through  tho  hoctie  days 
of  the   sur.T,;er  and    .)ut    jnn  otrotch  drivo 
tho.t  nottad  ther.  th3   pennant, 

Jaok  Sartlo    mnjusic  d  ",t   last  woek* 
Looting  that  a  dinmir  will   be   given  to 
the   Indians  by  tho  Lv-i^^a  knd  that  s-aall 
gold  plated  bapeballfi  *.',ill  bo   awarded  tj 
each  aoiubor  af  tho  winning  tribe,      While 
tho   dinnor  will  n^t   be   l-^rga  enough  to 
rent  the  A^tor  r.^of  or  any   ithor  such 
thing, it  will  be  a  little    Ihindig  where 
the  League  c-m  get  together.    An  extra 
added   ''attraction  ie  tho   gtate:..ant  by 
Jack   Bartlc  that  h&  cm  socure  Jack 
MacDonald,ho<\d   cac'a  ^t   :!•-■? strait o  pre- 


aont  tH3  trophieis*  fc  ccn  only  depend 
on  Jack's   'sjrd   a  a  to  tho  veracity  of 
this   state ',cnt. 


In  this   race  tVie  Indians   proved 
that  if  you  stick  to  a    job  long  en- 
ough,you  oan  sucoesd,   Thoy  started 
out  with  a  nediocro  to  poor  nino, 
and   played    rigged  ball   in  tho  first 
couple   of  ■ujnths.   Thon  they  added   a 
few  nsw  o.enbore   to   pep  up  ths  tea::: 
end  they  sthrtod  their   drive.    With 
Rod  Roese   and   Wn.l|j  Dovineki  dividing 
the  hUrling/they    jvartook  the  re:eain- 
ing  temzQ  and  clir.axed  thoir  drive 
by  clinching  the  flag  in  the   last 
day  of  the  playing  scaeon, 

/Old  so  vso  day, "Hats  off  to  the 
vsinnorsl"'  The  Indainc-pea? e  and  D^v- 
ineki, pitchers.  Las rone 3, and  Gerogo 
Fair«eather,c~tcher3,  ISBip,Halos,B. 
T3w,Helr;iS,?,>llard  ,Wolf ,  Infioldors, 
G  .To-w,Lagakis , Patters  on,VHll  oz,  out- 
fields ra. 
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PLAINFIELD,  N.  J.,  JULY,  1941 


REHASHING  THE  N.  A.  P.  A.  CONVENTION 


CM 


The  oldest  of  old  timers  can  and  will  testify  that 
the  66th  annual  convention  of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association,  held  in  Cleveland  over  the  July 
i  week-end,  was  one  of  the  best  handled  and  most 
successful  of  the  long  series,  as  well  as  one  of  the 
best  attended.  Let  it  be  recorded  that  the  committee 
was  headed  by  Warren  J.  Brodie,  honorary  chairman; 
Harry  E,  Martin,  chairm.in,  and  Helm  Spink,  secre- 
tary-treasurer. Conceding  that  the  hotel  itself  did 
not  meet  the  requirements  of  a  few  of  the  members, 
the  range  of  room  prices  was  such  that  it  did 
specially  serve  the  younger  and  les.s  affluent  ama- 
teurs— which  should  be  the  primary  consideration. 
The  wealthy  and  prominent  always  have  been  able  to 
look  out  for  themselves.  Our  coraplinieius  to  the 
committee!     ALso  the  Weatherman! 

*  !?  * 

One  of  the  special  pleasures  of  this  member  was 
that  of  visiting  that  long-time  shrine  of  Amateur 
Journalists — the  quarters  of  Warren  Brodie  in  The 
Arcade.  One  of  the  results  of  that  visit  was  the 
acquisition  of  a  partial  file  of  that  organ  of  con- 
troversy during  the  early  days  of  the  century "The 

Shillalah."  The  source  of  this  publication  has  been 
the  occasion  for  even  more  controversy  than  the 
contents,  and  it  is  nice  to  know  that  both  Brodie 
and  Tim  Thrift  have  a  perfect  alibi — or  have  thty  f 
The  Shakespeare-Bacon  controversy  was  mild  com- 
pared to  this  one,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the 
posthumous  papers  of  some  Amateur  will  make  the 
matter  even  clearer  than  mud.  By  that  time,  hov.-- 
ever,  it  may  be  that  no  one  will  give  a  ding. 

*  *        * 

Remember  Amateur  Journalists  Day  at  the  Worlds 
Fair  in  St.  Louis?  You  don't,  hey!  Al  Fingulin 
says  he  has  a  picture  taken  of  a  group  at  that  Fair 
in  1904 — with  this  Amateur  included — and  that  he's 
going  to  print  it  before  long.  We'd  like  to  know- 
how  we  looked  then — there  .seems  to  be  considerable 
controversy  as  to  whether  we  have  improved  in  the 
interim — or  the  reverse.  That  will  settle  it.  At 
least  two  feminine  AJ's  have  expressed  theirselvcs 
— we  won't  quote  them, 

$  *  ^c 

One  of  the  things  we  remember  the  mostest  about 
the  St.  Louis  event  was  the  financuig  of  it.  You 
have  just  one  guess  as  to  who  out  all  but  a  few 
dollars  of  the  some  SHO  that  the  display  cost.  That, 
we  believe,  is  where  the  expression,  "Fall  Guy  ", 
originated.  A  less  harrowing  incident  was  being 
asked  by  the  "Post-Dispatch"  to  write  a  column  of 
report  on  the  "Day".  (We've  done  better  repor- 
torial    jobs   since,   and   got   paid   ftir   them. 

*  ij        * 

The  Cleveland  Amateurs  don't  know  hiiw  near 
they  came  to  having  the  "Dope  Sheet'  man  on  thei.r 
hands  for  the  balance  of  their  natural  lives.  !l 
seems  that  the  conductor  on  the  New  York  Centra! 
t!X)k   up   the   wrong   half   of   tlie    round    trip   ticker 


after  putting  a  couple  of  punches  in  the  other  one. 
The  eiror  was  not  noticed  until  we  were  going 
down  the  stairs  to  the  train.  Fortunately,  we  wefe 
early  and  everyone  was  helpful — must  be  a  habit  in 
Cleveland. 

The  little  group  who  went  out  to  the  Knacks  on 
Sunday  will  remember  that  as  one  of  the  plea.-.aiit 
interludes.  We  gave  Mrs.  Knack  our  recipe  for 
iviaking  cocoa- — she  didn't  use  it  at  the  time,  but 
doubtless  she  will  be  glad  to  pass  on  the  information 
to  eager  inquirers.  It  was  in  the  nature  of  a 
revolutionary  discovery.  Revolutions  have  started 
on  less. 

*  *        * 

Tony  Moitoret — toastinaster  par  excellence — put  in 
a  bid  for  the  1942  convention,  and  it  would  have 
been  a  wonderful  idea  if  it  weren't  for  what  trans- 
portation costs  are  likely  to  be  next  suivimer.  Ohio 
seems  to  he  about  the  geographical  center  of  Amateur 
Journalism — judging  from  the  attendance  in  Cleve- 
land— but  they  can't  be  expected  to  take  it  every 
year.  If  in  1943  this  is  siill  a  free  and  independent 
nation,  serious  consideration  should  be  given  to 
some  city  in  die  Far  West. 

*  *        * 

It  is  amazing  that  one  from  the  Gibraltar  of  the 
English  language,  the  fountain-head  of  culture,  and 
himself  one  of  its  chief  exponents,  should  have  been 
guilty  of  referring  to  Edith  Miniter's  popovers  as 
"nmffins".  If  it  weren't  for  my  aversion  to  the 
pun  I'd  say  that  Ed  Cole  muffed  it  in  his  reference 
to  the  .good  old  days  in  The  Hub.  Conceivably,  it 
is  because  of  this  descent  from  the  sublime  to  the 
ridiculous  that  the  convention  in  its  wisdom,  despite 
the  pleadings  of  Mr.  Cole — and  with  the  deciding 
vote  cast  by  this  editor  upon  being  offered  a  bingo 
ticket  by  Vincent  Haggerty — transferred  the  1942 
convention  from  Boston  to  New  York,  There  was, 
too,  the  reflection  that  all  the  work  of  planning  the 
Convention  would  fall  upon  Edward,  possibly  causing 
him  to  go  home  and  abuse  his  wife  and  daughter — 
as  is  the  custom  of  distraught  husbands — and  in  the 
l.-ist  .analysis  the  blame  would  fall  upon  us  for  casting 
the  deciding  vote  for  the  home  of  the  .Sacred  Cod. 

This  may  be  construed  as  a  criticism  of  Burton 
Crane.  It  is  conceivable  that  someone  resembling 
Betty  Dosser  might  be  interested  enough  to  go 
.■several  hundred  miles  to  attend  a  conv'ention  of  the 
National  Amateur  Press  Association  without  bcin,g 
sufficiently  interested  to  qualify  as  a  voter  in  the 
convention,  but  it  is  not  conceivable  that  .so  enthusi- 
astic an  Amateur  as  Burton  could  permit  a  member 
of  his  own  organization  to  fail  to  qualify  for  par- 
ticipation. 

*  *        * 

There  have  been  other  conventions  at  which 
airiateur   papers    have    been   gotten    out    tu   chronicle 
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Number  2 


Dec,  1942 


''Life  is  an  i 


tching  and  a  scratching" -Socrates 


3rom  Morth'taH   ZJo  larXaH 

Oh,  how  I  long  to  see  again  the  red  , .      • 

Rooh  show  above  the  hish  white  snow  of  Mamc.  - 

To  be  there  when  the  work  of  day  is  done,  when  bread. 

Cool  milk,  and  tasy  food  are  lain  ^^  , ,     ^ 

Upon  the  friendly  supper  table. 

Encircled  by  my  friends,  my  family. 

And  relatives.  Proudly,  now  1  'm  able         " .   /;  =  • ;  ,*  ,:.  .  <:■' 

To  defend  my  country  on  land  or  sea. 

Today  as  yesterday  I  see  the  same 

Rough,  winding  trails  through  giant  Banyan  trees. 

Who  doesn't  know  of  gallant  Bataan's  fame- 

The  noble  fight  on  Asia's  many»seas>        > :      ;  ,    ,-;    ,    _,.,,. 

From  snow  to  dust!  It's  all  the  same  to  me  ■.-;■-;  ^y 

If  all  this  loss  will  keep  our  country  free.  •    •         -.^ 

-RICHARD  G.  ADAM&i 
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It  '.'•as   a  G»d  day  for  nie      !■- st     idnter 
■■.•hf!n  I   learned  that     Antioch  ColTefS     x?r.B 
!  ninf,  OR  a     speeded-up     banis   innediatelj 
^-'it-      »>■         sua''ior     aoBsjon.      I     had     lonr, 
nlanneri  to  attend  the   !Ce"'v   YrrV  conYeni;;'on 
"i'  thp      JIational      and  vfc-E   looking  fon-jcri. 
-o   tbroe  months  fillod  ivith  s^niatsur   Jour- 
.■ilistio   activity.      As   an  addad  pleasure, 
-here     was  to  be  the     MB\     ccnventi  on  in 
1-  »    ^' ad     the     end     of  Aufuat.     Bat  then 
»i-     suddenly     canio     and  the   plans   oi 
u  ^v     jther     people     be3id.';8     nysolf  were 
•  'r\^f<3.,   and     some     far     mors     tragically. 
:"rr  ro   it     only     raeant     starting     college 
three  !iicnths   earlier   than  planr.od,      but   I 
still   regret  having     missed  the  M.PA  con- 
vention and  hope   that  nothing  will  happen 
to  prevent  ms  from     attending  the  Spring- 
field nesting  in  1943, 

One  of  the  odd  coinoidences  that 
pooped  up  during  the  first  few  days  in 
cGlle?,e  v,-as  the  Icnowledgo  that  my  rocni- 
!!;ato,  Dick  Adams,  is  a  former  menber  of 
the  Fational.  As  you  can,  see  from  the 
adjoining  column,  he 'a  rejoined  the  ass- 
'^'•i'l-^-r  <"rd  I  think  th"-^  this  nei"  p-rind 
jf  Tiinl.'^hiD  T/ill  prove  more  fruitiul 
taon  ■'■he  last, 

^  r  1'  thi'j/  Jcfip  foning  uj , 
'"  llci     I    1  1    rn  the  -t-riin     ridiri'-  out 

y  Tc"i    t.         1    c  1    xna    J"")!   s   Gahcllt- 

T        1      *o     -ht    r      Ic  i^hs,     A  i  "1  t-r  hoy  an 
no   n   11      ofV(    1"     '-eouairt^d        itj    B-^'ro  l 
'it'      -fV,      '-AO   "  r^   fiTvjt      air-i-t-eu-   jour- 
nal 3  o^    I    ^«or     rr<  t   m  t'"        'lei     aa       h  n   I 

rpr  u  1  "   of      -rt-'ing     OCOlu- 

>-  rr   1   ■•  o  r              1  r  ""'^  it   s^ttrs   r    I'ic  i- 

■31     tv.?    ri     to  bo  -'-le   -^o  ^nr      "om;    tiino 

r     I  at  iir   join  li'-tr.        I  an  I'C' pmg  up 

11  IT     oorroSD  ,>1  io„  -nd  an  "l^fcys  <    ^  \ 

<-r  r  fro-"  ol      i        -nat  ut       joarn-li   ^^, 

^      "      I    I           1  Dvt  frr  a  n^l       i   a        <l  il-^  i- 

nal?     1         oi  Ivi         la         lf  i\^  il 

1        -"^il    ti      ,    ■>!    '   ucn  +■  13  irimto^i    pl-jf 
oh      u      1     -^  os-i-      1    r    ai   te.      Bart  P  d- 

rj    1    1  -t-  eta  Ixttl       "fro    Joxdo 

1 3  r  T     a."  }    1  ^      (i  b   ch   ho 

i    I  Tiofi-   of    -cie     01        n;       rl  h^c  ^If   r   J 

f         fuirn   r      U-L,      01    >  ic      pr    -    ,      li^   ^t- 

1  1   bt    r  +-hi  r     mc-nv  ui     +■     "   I     "  nob 

to    T-t      into     '^prinpn^  Ld     pijr     thin 

~  *o      J  1  or+h.       fht  p'^a&icility  rj.    imi^r- 

-inf   !      n   11     haJd-Licas   into  py  rocn  ha 

1<!0   oofurrad,   nnd  there  is  a  good  „aar  o^ 
rf  D'       o:  -^hi"      11     +-^l    fill.      B     id   s 

r    la,      th        njl  iSf-    .  ^0   d      3C   ortt,i<   it 

of    Ixr        h      d   t^'  1     c'^   I    air  it  u  e    11  1 

1-   diub-i-    C   -  uld   dc  ny  conpr  .i-^xng  ^n   *h 

r-t , r- "1- 1  an  ot  t  1  ^    , 

Oyi  "~"  TJf  i  1  "T  ■'•ainr''  I  t»iJ  a" 
'■!        t   n  tru  h     itn     tho     Spriarf xrl  1<  rs 

fr  T     ^t  "id   -i)'"       +a     fii-f-        ci^ 

of     Jul/  T   nav       be    "        -    r     th  r      o  al 

xn   '.      I   natur  llj   J-""      the   en'      -r    »      - 
ju  il    1       tmr"     ■■  ^th      M  "t   ur-   a  n   i^        i 
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•Pt  (It 


'when       I'l       '-•' 
ny  mentero'  V   ^"'     " 
t?;o   recfous!    ""'i^ 
re::;:.  '  g".       ^  rii 

got  ny  TT     w   HX   ccl,    '  -. 
^•tere   feci  L^  ^  i 

duet:   .".nd  If       din  ^      '   "^ 
it  would   h"',      n    . 

:,^/  ii  t   (■      1     in  1  rir-   1 
-.'.';as     ahcuL     nint       '     rr 
thinking      "'      ui'    r     ^ 
7.,'ould   rc"       IV      1       a  , 

usiasai  f^r   ' 
clined,    I   ) 
The*  v;a;;    ^i 

of   an  oli  l"-\      -^v   z-       "i  M 

and  5;;v  'a1  ^-»  fout^  of  "ix  -  ( -,:  "^  t  , 
and  a  tuj^    ut    v  r"  dr'   xnK .        f    .•■  -(i.^ 

type     th  t        ■•  J  '•-'■      1   ^  *"'      "  t    "■" 

started     pr   n  if"      nc  i  "   I 

T'as   doirp;  In      i^    ""'ur.lH    i.  p    r- 

ionoc.  'n  ^ht  '=!p»-in;  tf  1'  I  .e-u  l  ny 
first  pc'-^'r,  lU  ITCE^T^  fi  "^  '  ,  '  njl^ 
littlo'sUi-t  i  .  t  .-  ulla't  0,  r  r  1  1  f d 
nothing  to  offor  —  but^  i;,  ^  t"  i  prrud 
of   UU 

"1,    ri"     pr  a   '•'*  r  *     n  I  1 1 

nl   ec'-t'>   nl  b  t     r     {    i  ^xt-iin.      T   i-t^ 

^0*-^   1      ^-  I't^'iOi    t.  ^   printinf5  by   'n  a   ^-d 

n--   T  t      out   cut      '-   r     [  ^It 

ppr  Lrr-^iit  rt"-^ 

uld.        r    I     1    ihl   LIBE^XY      lTI^ 
?0+h       ntury  L.^pa'- led   vlO  pi  j     lUi  a  ri^-- 

n    n  '-  IS        ^crtm  nt     of     )^    tO,      -•, 
jrin     h  -e    r  ^d      h  r^i  ,    T   i     i    "-f     t   *"  i  i 
1  ,r    e   J      i-ut-  all  t  s.    t.n-'  1  0     r  1  'j 
iEvr,jroii     1,   „ll""li 

lit     11       i'ln       xaO,  ^'j,^i.'v^i*iy 


I    ^-     ir       -     Jl- 
Ti  u  1  to  r .    r , 


i-^  3      i_li   ,   I  il^c^l   1     riT  r   jl   -^  b- 
1   1  k    I  r-tll    irx^ua  . 

It  t         j.i  ^^a     b   en   i      j  r^e     j     i.     _,^- 
ut    h       f»  u  1   ti  ink  t  .     f-T     's   liT- 

rary  or   p  b   3      i 
Taa  hif-cait     ^   o 
„j     t  fitty,     uj^  / 

„.   X  iriiiid     '     IT/  t   t     r'o 
tryr.+        I       <  -cv     tjkb>r       ^, 
/i^it„u     ^  "~    ^rt        nl     i  "-^'^  1 

1   it   tfltili^i     i      r    1   3tt         1  j^.,- 

I  ich  I   Ml    t    I     ii        ,       t    1-    r.        ^    tri^    i 

<      .        t  X  y  -    1  f      * 

!    1 1       t  .    J  y,   Jr.  I  t 

1  ,  3      »    ith       11.  r  t  ^    i 

0       llL     J     .  J-       J    h    X     1  -    ,     -    --■{- 

t        n       lu      X    B,.rt  til 

X      t      t    tj  c   1    1    _t - 

1 J  ,    ^i  rc  *  X   i,t-li.i 

tc  jom  tho  fUE*».     X     .,-• 
«,    jn    jr  1  1    i.      It     t        I 
IliS      I  I 'ill  If  .>     ha 

hi.-\  1    "■  l!" 

<,   11,    L  x^i       1 
tl-  .cin^      t 

ct   tb     1   ill*-. 
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They're  Not  So  Tame 

^"  By  GERALD  HANES  op  «>a 

(Co.  "D",  504th  M.  P.  Battalion,  Fort  Sam  Huston,"  T 

WHILE  Most  of  you  undoubtedly  have  some  fiirld 
opinion  on  the  subject,  I'd  like  to  mention  a  few  things  about 
conscientious  objectors. 

First  of  all,  I  admire  any  fellow  who  has  firm  enough 
convictions  to  ta'ke  a  stand  against  entering  the  army.  When 
a  man  is  as  well  known  as  Actor  Lew  Ayres,  it  is  even 

.harder  for  him  to  declare  his  beliefs. 

f\  Conscientious  objectors  in  Civilian  Public  Service  campri 
are  not  cowards !  Many  times  their  duties  are  harder  than 
those  of  the  average  soldier.  A  report  from  a  fellow  in  ray 
church,  in  C.  P.  C.  No.  14,  says  that  they  work  fifty-five 
hours  a  week.  Six  of  his  number  are  leaving  for  London 
soon,  to  do  rescue  and  rehabilitation  work  in  the  bombed 
areas.  It  is  said  that  the  life-expectancy  of  boys  in  these 
front-line  jobs  is  less  than  the  seven  minutes  of  actual  com- 
bat of  the  R.  A.  F."  pilots.  Eight  more  are  scheduled  to  do 
civilian  ambulance  and  rescue  work  on  the  Burma  Road. 
•  We  are  all— armed  forces,  C.  P.  C.  camps,  and  Civilian 
Defense  workers — ^needed  in  this  fight  for  victory ;  and,  God 
willing.  We'll  come  out  on  top ! 


VVVWVVVVV 


I'Ji.ii! 


Paint  me  a  pieture  of  glory,     *f>^ 

Of  glory  deserved  and  true — 
And  the  veiy  soul  of  your  painting 
Will  live  long  after  you ! 

—From  "A  Letter  to  An  Artist" 
By  LAURENCE  ESTES. 
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FAIR   ENOUGH 

Westbrook    Pegler 

Taken   from    Worceater   Telegram   and 

Evening   Guzette.    10-25-43 

New  York,  Oct.  25.~-Tn  my  daily 
reading-  of  the  comic-.otrlp  deteotive.s 
and  my  occasional  quarter-hours  with 
the  spies  and  counter-spie.s  of  the 
ladio,  I  have  -noticed  re.semblance  to 
the  verboten  literature  of  my  youth, 
Nick  Carter,  the  King  Brady's,  old  ami 
.voungr,  and  Old  Sleuth  live  again  un- 
der other  names  and  their  resurrec- 
tion is  a  puzzling  thing-  because  ;!0- 
odd  years  ago  wh<Sn  their  adventures 
ivere  appearing  weekly  in-  the  nickel 
editions  and  monthly  in  the  15-cent 
.■^izef?  which  gave  you  more  wordase 
and  at  least  three  de.^iperate  predica- 
ments instead  of  one,  this  was  strictly 
juvenile  entertainment,  scored  by  the 
elders  and  by  mo.st  of  the  formally 
forbidden  to  the  young.  Parents  seized 
these  works  when  they  could  find 
them  and  juit  them  in  the  stove,  teach- 
ers confiscated  them  on  sight  and  boys 
were  popularly  supposed  to  sneak  a- 
■way  to  the  barn  to  keep  up  in  theii- 
reading,  silthough  that  was  just  a  way 
of  putting  it.  Gli-ls.  so  far  as  1  know, 
took  no  interest  in  such  tales. 

Beat   Edgar   Hoover 

The  parents'  theory  -was  that  these 
.«-tories  would  put  criminal  ideas  into 
the  heads  of  their  young  btit  that  could 
have  been  ju.st  a  superstition  arising 
frpni   ignorance   for,   in  justice   to   the 


memory  of  those  fine,  fearless  men 
who  bravely  strode  the  rough  pages 
of  such  prints,  I  wi.«h  to  say  that  they 
were  implacable  foes  of  the  evildoers 
who  called  them  into  being.  Many  a 
lime.  I  personally,  read  where  .Vick 
Carter  called  some  scoundrel  a  dirty 
rat  or  a  skunk  and  all  such  as  that, 
right  to  his  face,  and  they  were  all 
incorruptable  and  never  failed  to  get 
their  man.  Long  befoi-e  ,T.  Edgar  Hoo- 
ver implored  our  press  to  de -glamorize 
the  criminal  and  to  heroize  the  agents 
of  the  law,  these  authors  of  my  youth 
were  depicting  the  rol'ber  and  kidnap- 
pers as  fiends  in  human  form  and  the 
detectives  aa  the  sum  of  all  the  vir- 
tues, t  Ijelieve  young  King  Brady  did- 
n't even  smoke  cigai-ette.s,  an  example 
which,  unfortunately,  -was  wasted  on 
■many  young  members  of  his  public, 
already  experimenting-  with  corn  silk 
and   lily   stems. 

The  revivals,  or  reincamationa.  of 
today  are  not  addres.«ed  to  adoles- 
cents but  to  the  Julult  public  and  of 
both  sexes,  moreover  and  I  ara  sur- 
prised and  feel  a  warm  sense  of  vin- 
dication in  my  own  ea,rly  taste,  to  ob- 
serve that  the  grown-up  people  of  to- 
day are  eating  It  up.  T  might  say  too, 
that  if  1  remember  eoi-rectly,  our  stor- 
ies Avere  better,  for  T  do  not  recall  any 
i'lose  ends  or  outrageous  impositions 
on  probability  or  the  reader's  credul- 
ity, whereas  no-wadays  in  some  of  the 
adventure  comics  and  radio  dramas 
there  are  u-'^ually  details  which  are  not 
solved    satisfactorily.      Sometimes    the 
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THE  CIRCUS  IS  COMING  TO  TOWN 


(jather  'round  kids,  while  you  hear  tlje  good  news, 
Of  the  circus  that'.s  coming  to  t<nvii; 

•.riierf'U  Tie  Itons  antl   tiger,s  and  gorgeous  revues, 
While  an  elephant  aits  on  a  clown. 

It  i;  Oil  iVIonda?/.  and  Tuesda.y  and  Wednesday  thl.?  week, 
The  tents  will  be  blaring  with  flags, 

Out  at  Ceaverbroolt  Playground,  down  by  the  oreeK, 
With  peanuts  .ind  tightropes  and  gags. 

Don't  you  dare  dri^'e  to  see  the  great  show, 
For  It's  plea.sure  and  no  dire  need; 

But  see  it  you  must,  and  %et  there  you  may, 
By   trolley,   for   that's  no   misdeed. 


r 

T 
9-  ■ 


They're  marked  24:  on  .IVlain  Street  they're  found, 
From   the  courlhouge  to  Chandler  street; 

You  go  out  to  Park,  having  boarded  southbound, 
Walk  a  block,  to  a  auper-top  treat 

So  get  ready,  kids  'n  everybody,  for  the  summers  best  time. 
When  the  big  top  goes  up  for  you  here; 

The  trolley's  will  take  you  for  only  a  dime, 
And  the  O.  P.  A.  won't  Interfere. 


Come  see  Ringling  Bros.  &  Barnum  Bailey 
areatest  and  EUggest  Show  on  earth. 

At  Worceater,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A.,  July  2S,  27  and  28th, 
Come  one,  come  all,  for  It'll  be  your  worth. 


ETy  Worcester  Street  Railway  Co. 
And  Worceatey  Telegrram  &  Evening  Gazette. 
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Amateuria 


Wliilc  walking  stockade  guard 
recently  I  kept  myself  awake  by 
considering  the  prospects  for 
amateur  .ioiimalism  in  the  post- 
war period  and  came  to  the  con- 
clusion that  they  are  highly  en- 
eonraging.  The  interest  in  the 
holvby  that  has  been  shown  by 
such  members  as  Morris  Gerber, 
Wes  Wise,  and  Charles  Hoye  who 
have  issued  their  journals  while 
overseas  leads  one  to  believe  that 
in  the  ranks  of  the  amateurs  in 
uniform  can  be  found  tiie  promise 
of  a  post-war  surge  in  amateur 
journalism. 

Politically  the  men  in  uniform 
represent  many  future  Presidents 
and  Official  Editors  for  the  Na- 
tional. Their  love  for  the  hobby 
has  not  waned;  at  times  it  %as 
l)een  hampered,  but  somehow  our 
Babcoeks  and,  our  Wessons  have 
managed  to  keep  the  flame  alive. 

In  Australia  the  re-emergence 
of  active  amateur  journalists  is  a 
pleasant  thing  to  view.  If  it  can 
be  continued  and  the  amateurs  of 
Great  Bi'itain  awaken  from  their 
lethargy,  then  we  may  be  able  to 
make  an  International  Amateur 
Press  Association  a  reality  in  a 
post-war  world  of  rapid  over- 
seas mail  service. 


Edwin  ITadley  Smith  may  have 
been  all  that  some  have  accused 
him  of  being  at  various  times,  yet 
his  passing  serves  to  emphasize 
the  debt  that  amateur  joxirnalism 
must    forever   owe    him.      Today 


there  are  others  to  carry  on,  but 
if  not  for  Hadley  Smith  and  Vin- 
cent riaggerty  the  National  might 
well  have  become  a  dead  letter 
fifeen  years  ago. 

It  is  the  library  of  Amateur 
Journalism,  however,  that  must 
always  maintain  a  memorial  to  the 
man  who  created  it.  Edwin  Had- 
ley Smith  has  preserved  for  fu- 
ture generations  the  greatest  col- 
lection of  amateuria  in  existence. 
Some  may  know  little  of  the  sac- 
rifices in  health  and  money  that 
he  made  for  the  sake  of  his  won- 
derful collection,  but  whenever  I 
get  down  to  the  Benjamin  Frank- 
lin Memorial  in  Philadelphia  and 
view  the  bound  volumes  that  rep- 
resent so  many  years  of  effort,  my 
mind  will  go  ^back  to  a  hungry 
man  in  Brooklyn  going  thru  the 
winter  of  1904  without  an  over- 
coat while  he  sorted  the  nucleus 
of  what  was  to  be  amateurdom's 
greatest  repository  of  its  past. 

Edwin  Hadley  Smith  was  one 
of  the  great  amateurs  of  our  time. 
In  his  passing  a  gap  has  been 
made  that  we  will  find  virtually 
impossible  to  fill. 

Perhaps  the  most  favorable 
thing  about  amateur  journalism 
these  last  few  years  has  been  the 
revival  of  interest  in  the  hobby 
among  old-timers.  With  Anthony 
Moitoret  this  does  not  exactly 
hold  as  he  has  not  been  in  a  petri- 
fied state.  Yet  his  Tick  Took  is 
a  welcome  journal  and  one  that 
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"SHERLOCK    HOLMES" 

by   Robert   H.  Smeltzer 

Sir  Arlhui-  Conan  Doyle  is  'in  again," 
so  to  .speak;  tact  is  he  will  live  for- 
evev  in  his  hooks  and  the  reviews  of 
same;  from  time  to  time;  tbe  s^udy  of 
the  man.  as  all  great  men  are  studied, 
dLssected,  and  each  reviewer  ha.s  a 
different  way  of  putting  down  his  im- 
pre!?sions!  also  Doyle's  novels  have 
been,  for  the  most  "detective"  tales. 
Conan  Doyle's  reputation  .stands  upon 
his  creation  of  a  character  known 
thruont  the  reading  world— -"SHER- 
LOCK HOLMES." 

As  we  all  know,  Sir  Conan  wa.s  an 
Englishman.  At  times  his?  stories  ap- 
peared in  paper  covers;  not  in  any 
way  di.sparag-lng  the  g-reatnes.?  of  our 
.subject,  for  Charles  Dickens,  another 
famous  English  writer  had  hi.s  works 
printed  both  in  paper  covers  and 
bound  volumes;  Sir  Conan's  stories, 
dressed  up  in  the  lurid  covers  of  the 
.golden  dime  novel  era;  even  pxibllshed 
serially  from  week  to  week,  would  be 
somo  to  prize:  giving  credit  for  worthy 
effort  to  the  cover  artists. 

To  deviate  at  this  point;  that  is 
one  thing  which  has  always  hurt  me 
more  tli.an  a  little;  that  we  dime 
novel  devotees  do  not.  and  at  this  late 
date,  cannot  know  who  the  artists 
were;  also  be  able  to  know  them,  am 
we  do  most  of  the  out.'>tandin£?  writers 
of  the  D.  N. 

There  is  always  a  thrill  as  one 
settles  down  on.  an  evening-;  especially 
if  the  night  is  stormy  and  the  indoors 
liright  and  cozy.  BTiat  a  host  of  de- 
tective heroes  parade  their  adventures 
on  the  pagres  of  the  dime  noveks  which 
we  prize  and  many  tinies  reread;   Am- 


erican heroes,  for  instance,  Nick  Car- 
ter, Old  Cap  Collier,  Old  King  Brady, 
Old  Broadbrim.  Young  Broadbrim,  and 
the  Old  Cap  Collier  Library,  with  the 
\'arious  "gum  shoe  sleuths";  liarry 
Murtagh.  Gideon  Gault:  Clear  Grit, 
the  Invincible,  Old  Search,  Slocum  the 
l^'erret,  Old  Ironnerves,  Calvert  Cole, 
KInduke,  the  Daring-,  Young-  Dillon, 
Rody  Rcigan,  V  Spot,  Dave  Dotaon, 
and  others. 

What  inspired  me  to  jot  down  my 
thoughts  and  feelin.ars  on  the  detective 
stoi-y  in  general  is  that  I  have  be- 
fore me  "torn  out"  pages  from  a 
magazine,  which  I  am  certain,  but  not 
sure,  are  from  a  recent  copy  of  "LIFjE." 
Profusely  illustrated  with  cuts,  which 
a»e  a  treat  to  gaze  upon:  for  in- 
stance, a  copy  of  "Beeton's  Christmas 
Annual,"  (a  paper-cover),  the  story 
being  "A  Study  in  Scarlet";  first  pic- 
ture of  Holmes  in  a  "flat  topped" 
derby,  with  m.agnifylng  glass  and  side- 
burns; Sherlock  Holmes,  with  his  fore 
an  aft  cap  and  his  famous  pipe: 
Holmes  as  a  college  student;  Watson 
(Holmes'  devoted  aei-vanti  and  Holmes 
.spot  their  man  in  a  "hansom  on  Re- 
gent Street  in  the  "Hounds  of  the 
Easkervilles." 

"The  Most  Dangerous  Man  in  Lon- 
don" was  Holmes'  description  of  Pro- 
fessor .James  Moriarty:  death  struggle 
of  Holmes  and  Moriarty  depicted  on  a 
lonely    Alpine    cliff. 

On  the  stase;  as  I  well  remember; 
William  Gillette  fitted  perfectly  Into 
the  role  of  She.rlock  Holmes,  He  ha.s 
Moriarty  at  bay,  with  a  pointed  pistol; 
and  hia  terms  were  short  and  sweet; 
i  can  spare  five  minutes  if  you  have 
anything  to  say. 
Sherlock   Holmes'   Cultists   have  fun 
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BARRED  BY  THE  POST  OFFICE 
by    Ralph    P.    Smith 

How,  from  time  to  time,  the  deci- 
sions of  the  Postmaater-CJeneral  ha.\fe 
been  responsible  for  many  changes  in 
the  appearance  of  many  dime  novels, 
is  a  subject  on  wiiieh  a  book  could 
easily  be  written.  I  will  ti-y  to  hit  the 
high  spots  in  this  article,  particularly 
stressing  the  Important  decisions  that 
changed  the  make  up  of  nickel  librar- 
ies. 

When  the  S.%turday  Evening  Post 
was  selling  for  a  nickel,  and  some  is- 
sues weighed  as  much  as  two  pounds, 
you  may  have  wondered  how  such  a 
small  selling  price  was  possible,  when 
j'ou  found  it  cost  you  sixteen  cents  to 
mail  an  issue  to  a  friend.  The  answer 
to  that  is  found  in  the  Postal  Laws  and 
Regulations,  whereby,  if  a  publisher 
complies  with  certain  specifications, 
his  publication  was  allowed  to  be  en- 
tered as  "second-class  matter."  Under 
this  classification,  the  publisher  mailed 
copies  to  .sub.scribers  in  bulk.  No 
stamps  were  used.  The  entire  edition 
was  weighed  and  the  publisher  paid, 
in  those  days,  one  cent  a  pound  on 
the  entire  lot.  and  the  postofflce  dis- 
tributed the  copies  to  each  subscriber. 
This  small  rate  was  available  only  to 
the  publishers  and  their  agents,  and 
was  only  allowed  them  as  long  as 
they  lived  up  to  the  rules. 

These  I'ules,  briefly  and  not  com- 
pletely given  here,  were  as  follows: 
(1>  There  must  be  an  actual  list  of  a 
number  of  paid  up  subscribers.  (2) 
It  must  be  issued  with  mechanical 
regularity,  a  specified  date  for  each 
issue.  (3)  It  must  contain  literature, 
news,  or  be  devoted  to  some  practical 
business  or  hobby.  |4)  It  must  comply 


with  the  Postal  Livw  as  regards  the 
illegality  of  mailing  obscene  matter; 
matter  tending  to  incite  to  murder, 
arson,  abortion,  assassination,  or  other 
immoral  practices. 

Tt  has  been  stated  that  to  lose  the 
.  privilege  of  mailing  under  second-class 
entry,  will  put  a  magazine  out  of 
bu.'?iness.  Naturally,  for  example,  the 
Post  could  not  afford  to  pay  sixteen 
cents  to  mail  a  five  cent  magazine; 
yet  that  is  what  would  happen  if  they 
lost  their  second-class  privilege.  At 
the  present  time,  E.squire,  whose  pos- 
tage bill  was  over  $100,000,  has  been 
denied  the  use  of  second-class  mailing, 
and  it  Is  said  that  it  will  cost  them 
nearly  $400,000  as  a  result.  Inoldently, 
the  Postmaster-General  ruled  that  the 
pictures  in  Esquire  were  obscene  or 
indecent,  in  banning  the  magazine  from 
second-class  privileges.  This  is  debat- 
able, as  there  are  always  two  aides  to 
the  "art"  question:  some  people  claim- 
ing a  nude  is  Indecent;  others  that  a 
nude  is  simply  a  form  of  art,  express- 
ing beauty.  This  is  not  in  my  province. 
Sufficient  to  say  that  one  man  —  the 
Postmaster  General  —  has  th©  power 
to   decide. 

Postmasters-General  change  with 
the  same  frequency  as  holders  of  all 
political  positions.  Sometimes  depen- 
ding on  the  President,  and  sometimes 
on  a  change  of  party  in  power,  and 
sometimes  from  death  or  resignation. 
Every  time  a  new  one  comes  to  the 
throne,  it  is  his  personal  likes  and  dis- 
likes, his  beliefs  and  desires,  that 
dictatec  to  all  publishers  what  can  and 
cannot  be  printed  in  so  far  as  he  wishes 
to  enforce  or  interpret  the  postal  rules 
and    regulations. 

At  the  turn  of  the  Century,  we  had 
(.he   peculiar  situation  of   books   belnsf 
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PAWNEE    BILL 
Another    Friend    of    Mine 

by   Gilbert   Patten 

"Burt  L.   Standish" 

Writer  ot  the   Frank  and   Dick 

.^fe^ri\vell    Storio,«! 

While  still  a  i-cry  young  boy  f  read 
one  of  Beadle's  Hall'-dime  Ijbraries 
about  Pawnee  Bill.  It  was  written  by 
Colonel  Prentifis  Ing-raham.  who.  years 
inter,  became  ray  coriiriule  and  ''pard'' 
in  that  Mecca  of  my  heart's  desire, 
IJttle  (.lid  New  York.  But  in  none  ot 
my  boyhood  di'eams  of  k.nig  ago  had 
I  ever  imagined  I  would  meet  and  be- 
•come  friendly  with  Major  Gordon  VV. 
Lillie,  which  was  the  real  name  of 
the  daring  ytning  hero  of  Ingraham'!^ 
yarn.  However,  to  my  great  pleasure, 
such  was  my  destiny  after  T  al.so  be- 
came a  suece.ssful  author  ot  half-dime 
storie.s. 

X  was  spending  a  sea.ison  at  my  sum- 
tner  home  In  Camden,  Maine,  busily 
engaged  at  my-  vocation,  when  Pawnee 
Biira  Wild  West  Exhiljition  was  l:>illed 
to  appear  at  Rockland,  eig-ht  miles 
away.  This  was  after  .Major  IJlUe  and 
Bill  Cody  had  dissolved  partnership 
in  the  show  businea.si.  ea.eh  .going:  his 
own  way  with  his  outfit  of  plains- 
men, Indians,  cowboys  and  dare  devil 
roug-h  riders.  But  although  Pawnee 
Bill's  .show  wa.i  c^a  a  much  smaller 
scale  than  Cody's,  it  was  a  furiously 
fascinating  spectacle.  romantically 
portraying  some  features  of  frontier 
life,  Na.turally  I  did  not  irrnff  a  chance 
to  behold  It, 

My  work  preventing  me  from  at- 
tending the  daylight  performance.  I 
was  on  hand,  with  my  wife,  to  ta,ke 
in    the    after- dark    show,    .irrixing    at 


the  field  where  the  canvas  tents  were 
pitched  near  a  railroad  crossing-,  I  led 
my  lady  round  through  thron,gs  of 
people  streaming:  toward  the  entrance 
to  the  iargfe  show-tent,  and  found  my 
■.va>  to  the  dressing  tent  at  the  rear. 
At  .-jn  entrance  to  that  tent  I  handed 
my  visiting-  card  to  a.  gua,rA,  request- 
ing him  to  take  it  to  Major  .Llllie 
without  delay.  On  the  card  I  had  writ- 
ten, "A  friend  of  Col.  PrentLss  Ingra- 
ham." 

Requesting  me  to  wait  there,  the 
guard  hurried  away  and  returned  soon 
with  an   Invitation  to  follow  him. 

Within  the  dressing  tent,  which  wass 
connected  with  the  show  tent  by  a 
canvas-curtained  passage,  there  -svas  a 
confusion  of  men  and  beasts;  cowboy-s, 
scouts,  riders  of  many  descriptions  in 
picturesque  paraphernalia,  and  fan- 
ta-stically  painted  almost-naked  In- 
dians, were  preparing  to  mount  rest- 
less, fierj'  horses  at  a  word  of  com- 
mand, in  the  midst  of  this  seeming 
confusion,  which  actually  was  of  a 
most  orderly  nature,  I  found  myself 
face  to  face  with  a  somewhat  small- 
ish but  distinctly  .striking  person, 
whose  long  hair  fell  upon  the  collar 
of  a  fringed  buckskin  jacket.  Beside 
him  stood  a  smiling  comely  lady,  also 
young  and  of  striking  appearance, 
likewise  attired  for  riding  in  distinct- 
ively  Western    style. 

Pawnee  Bill  gripped  my  hand.  "De- 
lighted to  meet  you.  Patten  old  son," 
he  said,  smiling.  Any  friend  of  Col- 
onel Imgraham  is  my  friend.  This  is 
tny    wife,    Mae    Llllie." 

Hat  in  hand.  I  salanimed,  then  In- 
troduced  my  wife. 

"We  are  going  in  for  the  Grand, 
Entrance  right  away,"  said  Pawnee, 
and  .vou   and  your  lady  must  go  with 
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THE  DUVAL  SERIES 
by   George    H.  Cordier 

Not  the  least  Interesting  «il  the 
riiiiny  !=erles  pul)lishea  in  the  days  of 
Jjinie  Novel  glory,  was  The  t^laude 
Duval  .series,  which  first  appeared  in 
lOng-land.  and  then  was  republished 
in  this  eoLintry.  First  by  the  Robert 
M.  De  Witt  Publishing  Co..  and  then 
in  the  very  early  numbers  of  the 
V.Ide  Awal;e  Ubrary.  The  date  of  the 
fir.'^t  appearance  of  the  series  in  the 
I'nited  States  aa  putali.-hed  by  the  ^ 
i>  Witt  Co.  was  186(1.  Then,  exactly 
eighteen  years  later,  in  1S7S,  it  was 
reissued  bv  the  Toupey  Fnb.  Co.  in 
the  very  first  number  of  the  ahove 
mentioned  library-  The  Sei-lea  was 
ikighlv  popular,  and  deservedly  so,  by 
reason  of  its  charm  of  style  and  the 
hiffhlv  hiterestins,  not  to  .s-ay  sensa- 
tional nature  of  the  content.<»  of  its 
many  volumes.  Before  he  goes  any 
further  the  writer  will  give  a  list  of 
the  entire  Series,  which  will  convey 
pome  idea  of  the  thrillin.g  and  pic- 
turesque character  of  the  many  inci- 
dents that  ..jive  life  and  color  to  the 
narrative  of  the  exploits  of  the  dash- 
ing   higluvayman- -Claude    Duval. 

1  Gentleman  Jax'k 

2  Jack   and    His   Bride     •        ,     : 
i     l>are  Devil  Dick 
■i    Grace    Manning 

3  Renegade  Gipsy   :    •   ■' 

6  Highwayman's    Stratagem 

7  Ride  For  life 
-:     Cla-.:ac'8   T.ast   Battle 


ft     Black   Be.sa 

10     Claud©  In  His  Dungeon 
U     .Struggle    For   Life 
i;:     Criaude  In  a  Convent 

13  Claude   and   the   A,hbes8 

14  Duval   and   the   Duchess 

15  Claude    to    the   Rescue 

16  Death  to   tJie  Traitor 

17  Duval    in    .N'ewgate 

18  Highwayman's  Bride 
10     Rosa   Bel! 

20     Duval  in  a  Duel 
31     lAicy   Thornton 
22     Claude   Captured 
•>'iS     The   Cask   of  Cold 

24  Moonlight   .Taxtk 

25  Duval   Denounced 

26  Claude  in   the   Cave 

27  Duke    the    T-,urker 
2S     Duval  at  Bay 

We  will  now  proceed  to  give  some 
account  ...;  Duval  the  original,  the 
t'me  in  which  he  lived,  and  the  dar- 
ing nature  of  his  deeds.  DUval  was 
■b(U-n  in  T'>aiice  but  early  In  life  re- 
ivun-ed  to  England  where  he  soon  ac- 
quired a  great  reputation  by  reason 
„f  his  bold  and  dashing  character, 
and  his  claim  to  being  a  gentleman, 
notwithstanding  bis  real  status  as  an 
outlaw  at  war  with  society,  with  a 
price  -set  upon  his  head.  Those  who 
h,%vo  perused  the  d'-mestic  annals  of 
England  from  the  time  of  Charles  the 
Second,  to  the  eaily  years  of  the 
fourth  George  must  have  had  their, 
^.ttention  very  often  called  to  the 
frequency  of  highway  robberies  on  all 
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My   latest   lists   up   to    date    1943-44. 
Everything  sent  post-paid  and  insured  to  any  part  of  the  world. 

A  Little  of  Everything  that  can  be  had. 

RALPH  F.  CUMMINGS 

FISHBRVILLE,  MASS.,  U.S.A. 

Opinions  of  the  Press  (Beadles  Dime)  Malaeska,  .10c. 

Frank  Fries  Am.  Mag.,  the  Midget  and  Blood  &  Thunder  Nos.  23  to  82 
[tound  :n  6  vols.,  at  ^2.00  per  vol.,  or  all  for  ^10.00. 

An  assortment  of  various  sizes  of  envelopes,  per  package  of  25,  25c. 

"Civil  War  on  the  Range,"  by  Walter  Pannell,  38  pages,  1943.  1st 
Edition.     New  —  25c. 

An  old  Newspapers,  over  100  years  old,  nice  for  your  collection,  rare. 
Nice  condition,  .25  or  ^2.50  per  doz.,  assorted. 

Civil  War  Newspapers  at  50c  each. 

Harper's  Young  People,  over  40  years  old,  10c  each,  or  12  for  ^1.00, 
assorted,  good. 

Seaside  Library,  over  50  years  old,  good,  at  25c  each,  or  ^2.50  per 
dozen  assorted. 

Old  Theatre  Program  posters  and  programs,  over  25  years  ago,  10c 
each,  50  to  75  years  old,  25c  each,  over  100  years  old  ^1.00  each.  No 
two  alike. 

Assorted  detective  Magazines,  like  new,  10c  each  or  12  for  ^1.00. 

Assorted  Western  Magazines,  like  new,  10c  each  or  12  for  ^1.00. 

Assorted  Love  8C  Romance  Magazines,  like  new,  10c  each  or  12  for  .^1.00. 

Assorted  Readers  Digest,  like  new,  10c  each  or  12  for  ^1.00. 

Assorted  Comic  Magazines,  like  new,  8c  eacli  or  12  for  75c 

Assorted  Farm  papers,  like  new,  8c  each  or  12  for  75  c. 

Assorted  Stamp  Papers,  like  new,  10c  eadi  or  12  for  ^1.00. 
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The  DEMAREST  NEWS 


VOL  2  NO.  6 


OCTOBER  1944 


PRICE  TWO  CENTS 


LOCAL    BOYS    DECORATED 
•  '      AND    iROMOTED 


SCHOOL     FACULTY 

The  Demarest  News  extends  heart 
iest  greetings  and  best  wishes  to  the 
new  members  of  the  school  faculty. 
They  are  Mrs.  Alma  Hulsart,  pi'ln 
cipal  eighth  gi-ade  teacher;  Miss  Shir- 
ley Saeger,  fifth  and  sixth  grade 
teacher,  and  Miss  Ruth  Richmond, 
third  and  fourth  grade  teacher. 

Best  wishes  and  hearty  greetings 
ara  also  extended  to  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  school.  Miss  Josephine 
Pelikan,  seventh  grade  teacher,  and 
Mrs.  Etta  .Eckberg. 


8th     GRADE     CLUB 

The  class  of  1945  organized  with 
officers  as  follows:  Bobby  Greene, 
President;  Catherine  Clancy,  Vice- 
President;  Jean  Walker,  Secretary; 
Donny  Lanigan,  Treasurer.  They  are 
all  looking  forward  to  a  better  and 
successful  year. 


SAFETY     PATROL 

Safety  officers  for  the  month  of 
Septpmber  are:  Charles  Schlemm, 
Captain;  Janet  Wiilett,  1st  Lieuten- 
ant; Henry  Witt,  2nd  Lieutenant. 
'■'liolnen:  Doris  Rencken  Arlene 
•'"'  r!e  Robert  Haring,  Bruce  Thomas, 
Jean  Walker,  Rose  Mauro,  Arthur 
("rfffin,  Laura  Lowe,  Jane  Phillips, 
a.nd  Catherine  Clancy. 


First  Lieutenant  John  C.  Morton, 
navig<"tor  on  an  Eighth  Air  Force 
B-17  Flying  Fortress,  has  been  pre- 
sented the  third  Oak  Leaf  Cluster  to 
the  Air  Medal  for  "meritorious 
achievement"  while  participating  in 
heavy  bombing  assault  on  vital  Nazi 
targets  in  Europe  and  in  support  of 
advances  by  the  ground  troops  in 
Prance.  The  presentation  was  made 
by  Co'one!  Karl  Truesdell  Jr. 

l.'fni.  Morton  is  the  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  George  W.  Morton  of  Har- 
ienburgh  Ave. 


Word  has  been  received  by  Mrs. 
Frederick  W.  Hanle,  of  Anderson 
Ave.,  that  her  husband  has  been  pro- 
moted to  the  rank  of  Lieutenant 
(j.  g.)  near  Chungking,  China,  where 
he  is  stationed.  Lieutenant  Hanle  is 
an  optometrist,  and  practiced  in  En- 
glewood. 


REQUEST  NAMES  FOR 
*      SERVICEMEN 

Mrs.  Jane  Nygren,  head  of  the  War 
Service  Committee,  requests  the  cor- 
rect names  and  addresses  of  the  ser- 
vice men  and  women  not  later  than 
October  1st  to  send  Christmas  Greets 
ings  which  must  be  sent  to  those  in 
^■r^'ice  by  October  20th. 


NEWSPAPER  WEEK 

National  Newspaper  Week  is  cele- 
brated from  October  1st  to  October 
Sth.  It  is  well  to  remember  that 
Freedom  of  the  Press  is  still  with  U3 
and  that  newspapers  both  great  and 
small  have  done  their  share  in  bring- 
ing the  news  of  the  world  to  your 
rlnor. 


PICK  PODS  SAVE  LIVES 


^'  OL  i 


E. 


the  Age  ' 
speeches  15C  mao- 

this:   D  t,.     -   ^  _ ,  ^.  ^^  ^„  1  say- 


and  Tucky  out.  Hft  V  .  w. 

HELP  BOOST  THE 


'>■'•-  \  '-ad  3  eooke.'  •'.  »-<-^'- 

Jl     ',' IS    a    .%r;fotis    tli-i' 

I  iiHsil  it  morning  -  n.^f^n  •  aO'l  njghr 

To  brush  away  the  grains. 

Foir.e  folks    ^all  it  a  >-'i'Op    strainer 
But    I  t&ink  they're  ail  'vr-mg. 
Because  I  Ao  noi  eat  saiil  joup 
My  duster  is  not  that  lorg 

I  owe  the  baiber 

For  a  shave  I  did  not  get. 

And  when  the  barber  c'nair  wa^'  gi-Hi-pJ, 

The  charge  was  50  cent?  a  dip. 

Continued  on  pag*  4 
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^    ROy  LEE  BflRROnjR.  ^ 

The  only     amateur     journalist  that 
thia     writer     has     ever  met   is   the 
suhject  of  this       month's         'Word 
Sketch. Roy  Lee  Barron,   Jr., product 
of     tropical  Miami,    is   tall,    thin, 
and   17 .Measuring  approximately   six 
feet  plus     one      inch,   he  \i(eighs   in 
the  vicinity  of  150     lbs.     Roy  has 
blonde  hair  and  brown   eyes.   He  has 
four   sisters,    no  brothers.   Getting 
.  an   early   start      in     the     nev^spaper 
■  business,      he  be.^an  publishing  The 
lest  litUe  River  Times      in      1939. 
Along  Yvith  the  rest~of    "The       Fla. 
Boy  Editors"  he  vma  recruited* into 
the     AktA     by     Bill     Bradfield     In 
early   1942.     Being  quite  a  corres- 
pondent  in   those     days,   he  wrote  8 
letters  per  day.  Barron  has  sferved 
as     Clubs  &  Chapters  Mgr.,lst  Vice 
President,   and  recently  ran  unsuc- 
cessfully for  Secretary.     Recently 
I     heard     that  Roy  v^as  on  vacation 
in  Tennessee, resting  before  enter- 
ing the  service. Just  the  other  day 
a     card     caiiie  from  this  unnredict- 
able  fello^-*,    saying     that  he's  now 
\'sorking  on  a     Johnson  City,     Tenn. 
nei^spaper.         u^q»     .  /     ■....      ;■ 


A  column  of  opinion  and  news- items 


•-^^  4^  f^y  o^  X  .-=sx 

Entirely     Too  many     journals'  in 
recent  bundles  have  carried   little 
or     no     Ajay   content.  A  number   are 
cluttered     with  ads,   and  some  seem 
to      consist     of      items     taken  from 
other  publications. School  and  town 
papers  ■   that     have     no  relation  in 
the  least     to   the  LkPk     are  out  of 
place      in  the  bundles.   Gabby  Gaba- 
ree,   way     over      in  Iiadia,    says;    "I 
think  legislation   should  be  passed 
prohibiting     circulars  and  big  pa- 
pers with  no  aj   content   to  despoil 
our  bundles. All  papers   should  have 
at  least  one  arti'cle--not  necessa- 
rily aj   coKmient  — but      something  to 
read.  Papers     with     ads      should  be 
taxed  and  not  just  given  a  hint  to 
contribute  to   the       mailing     fund. 
Papers     of     heavy     content  without 
ads  should-  be  advised     to  at   least 
contribute  to   the  mailing  bureau." 
xhat     malces  sense     to   this   editor.. 
How  about  yout 

WAITTED:  Early  editions  of  the  Ga- 
Ji!il  Sowl.  They're  needed' for  ra"in- 
bers  who -have  requested  tiiem.  ..Bd. 
The  article  "Ancient  Shoeperstit- 
lons"  by  Joe  Gudonis  was  obtained  "' 
irora  the  Manuscript  Bureau.  "k 

YIASW.   On   January   3rd,   JLieutenant'^ 
Sheldon  G.  Wesson,    accom.panied     by" 
Helen,     reported     for' duty  at  Camp'" 
Blanding,    Florida. 


^THf     CATOk    GkOWl    (3  EDITED  S    PUBUSHiD   By) 


A 


LELAND  M.  HAWE5,  JR„  THONOTOSASSA,    FLORIDA 
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DRUMBEAT   OF    W^OEB 

...  By  WALTER  B.  DILLON 

■  ...■■  / 

■■     .  ■'.  Copyright '1945  by  Walter  B.  DiUon 


Chicago  in  midsummer  is  hardly  tiie 
place  for  a  lover's  rendevous  even  in  the 
suburbs  where  one  can  still  find  a  tree 
or  two  standing,  tall  and  stately,  of  the 
millions  that  once  covered  the  Illinois 
plains  but  fell  to  the  relentless  axes  of 
greedy  lumber  barons.  Yet  love  has  been 
known  so  flourish  in  Chicago  in  spite 
of  gangsters,  political  mobs  and  payless 
teachers. 

In  a  home  on  the  west  side,  typical 
of  the  "middle"  class — people  of  moder- 
ate means,  small  shopkeepers,  high  grade 
artisans,  struggling  professional  men, 
white  collar  workers  and  the  like — love, 
if  not  exactly  flourishing,  was  at  least  in 
progress.  The  drawn  Venetian  blinds  shut 
out  the  glare  of  the  sun  but  allowed  the 
air  to  circtilate  freely,  the  twilight  nat- 
ure of  the  filtered  sunlight  giving  a  sort 
of  privacy  to  the  man  and  woman  locked 
in  a  passionate  embrace  in  the  center  of 
the  room. 

The  man  still- held  his  hat  in  one  hand 
indicating  his  recent  arrival.  They  broke 
at  last  and  he  held  the  woman  at  arm's 
length  while  they  gazed  at  each  other  in 
smUing  foolishment.  He  held  her  thus 
for  a  moment  only,  then  his  mood 
changed.  The  smile  died  slowly  on  his 
lips,  he  dropped  his  hands  from  her 
shoulders  and  partly  turned  away  to  lay 
his  hat  on  a  table.  When  he  turned  back 
to  her  a  rueful  expression  was  in  his 
eyes. 

"I  should  not  have  kissed  you  that 
way,  Bess."  His  tone  was  apologetic 
but  there  was  also  an  undertone  of  jjrief 
and  regret. 


The  woman  backed  away  slightly,  half 
in  surprise  half  in  dismay.  "Why,  Frank 
Hayden !  Of  all  things  to  say  to  a  woman 
you  have  just  kissed.  It  felt  like  a  freely 
bestowed  kiss.  Has  it  turned  sour  al- 
ready.'" She  arched  her  brows  peevishly 
but  she  was  more  hurt  and  puzzled  than 
peeved. 

"Oh,  sure,  1  meant  everything  I  put 
info  it — and  it  was  sweet — "  he  returned 
quickly,  "but  I  still  say  I — ^we — should 
not  have  gone  that  far.  It  was  wrong." 

"Wrong!"  The  word  was  wrung  from 
her.  "For  Pete's  sake;  I  like  that  still 
less.  I  never  would  have  taken  you  for 
a  moralist.  What  is  wrong  about  a  kiss.'* 
It  was  a  hot  one,  I  will  admit,  but  what 
of  it?  We  love  each  other,  don't  we?" 

"Oh,  not  wrong,  then,"  he  conceded. 
"Not  wrong  in  a  moral  sense,  I  mean. 
Just  — just  foolish,  let  us  say."  He  grin- 
ned somewhat  wryly,  knowing  that  was 
not  what  he  wanted  to  convey  either. 

"Foolish?  Darned  if  I  like  that  any 
better."  She  frowned  petulantly.  "What 
kind  of  a  lover  are  you,  anyhow,  giving 
a  gal  a  hot  kiss  and  then  felling  her  it 
was  a  mistake."  She  was  now  hesitant 
between  anger,  laughter  and  tears. 

"Oh,  I  don't  mean  foolish  either,  I 
guess."  Hayden  floundered  helplessly. 
"Damn  it,  I'd  mean  it.  We're  both  just 
plain  crazy — with  the  heat,  maybe."  He 
chuckled  as  the  humor  of  the  situation 
hit  him  but  his  eyes  betrayed  only  worry 
and  bewilderment. 

"That  sounds  a  little  better"  she  grudg- 
ingly admitted  and  seated  herself  on  the 
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EUMBSmT   OF  ^W1l=Ry 

By  WALTER  B.   DILLON 

Copyright  1945  by  Walter  B.  Dillon 


Chicago  in  midsummer  is  hardly  the 
place  for  a  lover's  rendevous  even  in  the 
suburbs  where  one  can  still  find  a  tree 
or  two  standing,  tall  and  stately,  of  the 
millions  that  once  covered  the  Illinois 
plains  but  fell  to  the  relentless  axes  of 
greedy  lumber  barons.  Yet  love  has  been 
known  to  flourish  in  Chicago  in  spite 
of  gangsters,  political  mobs  and  pay  less 
teachers. 

In  a  home  on  the  west  side,  typical 
of  the  "middle"  class — people  of  moder- 
ate means,  small  shopkeepers,  high  grade 
artisans,  struggling  professional  men, 
white  collar  workers  and  the  like — love, 
if  not  exactly  flourishing,  was  at  least  in 
progress.  The  drawn  Venetian  blinds  shut 
out  the  glare  of  the  sun  but  allowed  the 
air  to  circulate  freely,  the  twilight  nat- 
ure of  the  filtered  .sunlight  giving  a  sort 
of  privacy  to  the  man  and  woman  locked 
in  a  passionate  embrace  in  the  center  (j^ 
the  room. 

The  man  still  held  his  hat  in  one  hand 
indicating  his  recent  arrival.  They  broke 
at  last  and  he  held  the  woman  at  arms 
length  while  they  gazed  at  each  other  in 
smiling  foolishment.  He  held  her  thus 
for  a  moment  only,  dien  his  mood 
changed.  The  smile  died  slowly  on  bis 
lips,  he  dropped  his  hands  from  her 
shoulders  and  partly  turned  away  to  lay 
his  hat  on  a  table.  When  he  mmed  back 
to   her   a   rueful    expression   was   in  his 


eyes. 

"I    should 
way,    Bess." 


not   have   kissed   you    that 
His    tone    v.as    apologetic 

but  there  was  also  an  undertone  of  grief 

and  regret. 


The  woman  backed  away  slightly,  half 
in  surprise  half  in  dismay.  "Why,  Frank 
Hayden!  Of  all  things  to  say  to  a  woman 
you  have  just  kissed.  It  felt  like  a  freely 
bestowed  kiss.  Has  it  turned  sour  al- 
ready.'" She  arched  her  brows  peevishly 
but  she  was  more  hurt  and  puzzled  than 
peeved. 

"Oh,  sure,  1  meant  everything  I  put 
into  it — and  it  was  sweet — "  he  returned 
quickly,  "but  I  still  say  I — we — should 
not  have  gone  that  far.  It  was  wrong." 

"Wrong!"  The  word  was  wrung  from 
her.  "For  Pete's  sake;  I  like  that  still 
less.  I  never  would  have  taken  you  for 
a  moralist.  What  is  wrong  about  a  kiss.' 
It  was  a  hot  one,  I  will  admit,  but  what 
of  it.'  We  love  each  other,  don't  we.'" 

"Oh,  not  wrong,  then,"  he  conceded. 
"Not  wrong  in  a  moral  sense,  I  mean. 
Just  — just  foolish,  let  us  say."  He  grin- 
ned somewhat  wryly,  knowing  that  was 
not  what  he  wanted  to  convey  either. 

"Foolish?  Darned  if  I  like  that  any 
better."  She  frowned  petulantly.  "What 
kind  of  a  lover  are  you,  anyhow,  giving 
a  gal  a  hot  kiss  and  then  telling  her  it 
was  a  mistake."  She  was  now  hesitant 
between  anger,  laughter  and  tears. 

"Oh,  I  don't  mean  foolish  either,  I 
guess."  Hayden  floundered  helplessly. 
'^"Damn  it,  I'd  mean  it.  We're  both  just 
plain  crazy — with  the  heat,  maybe."  He 
chuckled  as  the  htiraor  of  the  situation 
hit  hira  but  his  eyes  betrayed  only  worry 
and  bewilderment. 

"That  sounds  a  little  better"  she  grudg- 
ingly admitted  snd  seated  her,self  on  the 
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.^(Continued  from  previous  issue) 

"You  do  not  understand  my  fath- 
er, Franlc."  Bess  persisted  in  an 
attempt  to  shake  Hayden  out  of  his 
fury.  He  is  human  the  same  as 
any  other  man.  If  you  would  agree 
to  meet  him  personally,  I  am 
sure — " 

"Me?  Meet  your  father  person- 
ally, on  a  social  basis?  Ye  gods!" 
He  stared  at  her  incredulously. 
"That's  a  laugh.  You  don't  even 
know  what  your  father  thinks  of  a 
man  like  me.  Would  a  princely 
potentate  step  down  from  his 
throne  to  hobnob  with  a  beggar? 
Don't  be  ridiculous." 

"But,  Frank,  father  is  not  a  titled 
potentate.  He  is  just  an  American 
citizen  lllse  yourself.  He  Is  proud 
of  his  American  ancestry,  it  is  tri», 
but  that  is  no  crime,  is  it?"  Bess 
was  nettled  to  be  thus  forced  to 
defend  her  father  but  she  was  scar- 
ed, too,  by  the  vehemence  of  Hay- 
den's  voice  and  words. 
"You  don't  say!"  Hayden  sneered. 
You  evidently  know  very  little  of 
your  father's  inner  makeup,  Bess, 
in  spite  of  your  twenty-five  years 
residence  with  him.  Your  father 
would  no  more  be  found  in  the  same 
room  with  me  than  with  a  mangy 
cur  or  a  filthy  leper.  That's  all  I 
am  to  him.  I  am  just  a  foul  labor 
agitator  who  is  spreading  economic 
pestilences  amidst  his  wage  slaves, 
endangering  his  hold  on  them  and 
threatening  bis  Bourbon  empire.  He 


IS  forced  to  recognize  the  existence 
of  men  like  myself  but  leaves  all 
contact  with  us  to  his  hirelings. 

"He  is  a  typical  Bourbon,  I  tell 
you;  a  King  in  his  own  right.  And 
he  is,  too,  Bess— an  industrial  mon- 
arch. His  argument  is  that  he 
owns  the  property  on  which  and 
with  which  his  slaves  work,  so  he 
owns  them,  too.  Sure,  they  can 
quit  if  they  don't  like  it,  but  if 
they  do  they  will  starve  or  merely 
change  masters.  He  doesn't  own 
their  bodies  but  he  owns,  solely, 
\vhat  they  need  to  sustain  life  in 
their  bodies;  hence,  he  owns  them. 

"In  essence,  Bess,  there  is  very 
little  difference  between  your  fath- 
er, an  industrial  King,  and  any  of 
the  Bourbon  kings  or  Roman  emper- 
ors.  Only  Rome  burned  while  Nero 
fiddled  but  today  the  whole  world 
is  burning  because  your  father  and 
his  kind  are  trying  to  imitate  Nero 
and  his  kind.  Nero,  down  in  hell, 
must  be  splitting  his  sides  at  the 
great  spectacle." 

Hayden  had  been  speaking  in  a 
bitterly  intense  tone  but  his  last 
lemark  broke  the  tension  and  they 
both  laughed.  "That  isn't  fair, 
Frank  Hayden."  Bess  pouted  pret- 
tily. "First  you  heap  abuse  on  my 
father  and  you  make  me  laugh  at 
it.  You  are  not  fair  to  my  father, 
either.  He  is  a  hard  fighter, 
I  admit;  even  ruthless,  as  you  claim. 
But  if  he  Is  he  is  no  more  so  than 
you  are." 

"I   grant    that    last    part    freely, 
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"You  do  not  understand  my  fath- 
er, Frank."  Bess  persisted  in  an 
attempt  to  shake  Hayden  out  of  his 
fury.  He  is  human  the  same  as 
any  other  man.  If  you  would  agree 
to  meet  him  personally,  I  am 
sure — " 

"Me?  Meet  your  father  person- 
ally, on  a  social  basis?  Ye  gods!" 
He  stared  at  her  incredulously. 
"That's  a  laugh.  You  don't  even 
know  what  your  father  thinks  of  a 
man  like  me.  Would  a  princely 
potentate  step  down  from  his 
throne  to  hobnob  with  a  beggar? 
Don't  be  ridiculous." 

"But,  Frank,  father  is  not  a  titled 
potentate.  He  is  just  an  American 
citizen  like  yourself.  He  is  proud 
of  his  American  ancestry,  it  isitrue, 
but  that  is  no  crime,  is  it?"  Bess 
was  nettled  to  be  thus  forced  to 
defend  her  father  but  she  was  scar- 
ed, too,  by  the  vehemence  of  Hay- 
den's  voice  and  words. 

"You  don't  say!"  Hayden  sneered. 
"You  evidently  know  very  little  of 
your  father's  inner  makeup,  Bess, 
in  spite  of  your  twenty-five  years 
residence  with  him.  Your  father 
would  no  more  be  found  in  the  same 
room  with  me  than  with  a  mangy 
cur  or  a  filthy  leper.  That's  all  I 
am  to  him.  I  am  just  a  foul  labor 
agitator  who  is  spreading  economic 
pestilences  amidst  his  wage  slaves, 
endangering  his  hold  on  them  and 
threatening  his  Bourbon  empire.  He 


is  forced  to  recognize  the  existence 
of  men  like  myself  but  leaves  all 
contact  with  us  to  his  hirelings. 

"He  is  a  typical  Bourbon,  I  tell 
you;  a  King  in  his  own  right.  And 
he  is,  too,  Bess — an  industrial  mon- 
arch. His  argument  is  that  he 
owns  the  property  on  which  and 
with  which  his  slaves  work,  so  he 
owns  them,  too.  Sure,  they  can 
quit  if  they  don't  like  it,  but  if 
they  do  they  will  starve  or  merely 
change  masters.  He  doesn't  own 
their  bodies  but  he  owns,  solely, 
what  they  need  to  sustain  life  in 
their  bodies;  hence,  he  owns  them. 

"In  essence,  Bess,  there  is  very 
little  difference  between  your  fath- 
er, an  industrial  King,  and  any  of 
the  Bourbon  kings  or  Roman  emper- 
ors. Only  Rome  burned  while  Nero 
fiddled  but  today  the  whole  world 
is  burning  because  your  father  and 
his  kind  are  trying  to  imitate  Nero 
and  his  kind.  Nero,  down  in  hell, 
must  be  splitting  his  sides  at  the 
great  spectacle." 

Hayden  had  been  speaking  in  a 
bitterly  intense  tone  but  his  last 
lemark  broke  the  tension  and  they 
both  laughed.  "That  isn't  fair, 
Frank  Hayden."  Bess  pouted  pret- 
tily. "First  you  heap  abuse  on  my 
father  and  you  make  me  laugh  at 
it.  You  are  not  fair  to  my  father, 
either.  He  is  a  hard  fighter, 
I  admit;  even  ruthless,  as  you  claim. 
But  if  he  is  he  is  no  more  so  than 
you  are." 

"I    grant    that    last   part    freely. 
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IN    REFUTATION 
by    W.    M.    Burns 

In  the  .May  1947  is-sue  of  Roundup  In 
the.  "Xewsy  News"  column  is  the 
statement  that  I  ana  all  wrong  when  I 
stated  in  an  article  of  mine  that  Col. 
Prentice  Ingraham  was  the  real  au- 
thor of  Bearlles  Half  I>iine  I.lbrar.t's 
#191-194. 

In  this  statement,  Brother  Cum- 
ming.9  gives  me  "the  niei-ry  Ha-Ha", 
sug-gesting  that  when  I  wrote  the  ar- 
ticle that  I  had  been  drinking  some- 
thing stronger  than  soda  pop.  I  miust^ 
remind  Brother  Cummings  that  there 
are  two  sides  to  every  story,  or  ar- 
gument, and  that  it  i.s  poor  policy  to 
use  "snap"  judgement  before  hearing 
the  other  i)artie.s  .'Ide  of  the  story, 

Regardless  of  what  Bro.  Steinmetz 
says  about  knowing  Col,  Ingraham  and 
Capt.  Alfred  B.  Ta.vlor  personally,  and 
that  he  know..*  that  Ingrahara  never 
wrote  the  two  tales  under  the  nanae 
of  Taylor,  "for  if  he  had,  Taylor  would 
have  tanned  his  hide,"  this  is  not  the 
.slighte.st  evidence  or  proof  whatever 
that  I  am  wrong. 

What  proof  can  Mr.  Steinmetts  of- 
l2T  other  than  hi.'j  personal  opinion 
that  I  am  wrong? 

Among  Beadle  collectors  it  is  pretty 
much  an  established  fact  tha.t  Ingra- 
h,9,m  wrote  extensively  under  tlie  pen 
names  of  "Texas  .Jack,"  "Dr.  Frank 
Powell,"  ",!.  B.  Omahundro,"  "Buffaio 
Bill,"  etc,  In  fact  wrote  nearly  all 
the  tale.-?  a.scril)ed  to  "Euffal--,  Bill" 
except  a  very  few  that  were  written 
by  Major  John  Burke,  one  time  press 
agsnt   for   Cody. 

Ingraham,  like  Buntline,  roamed  the 
West  for  materi.al   for  hi.s   storys,   ajid 


also  like  Buntline  met  and  became 
fr.tnds  with  (at  this  time)  tamou'S 
•i'.i'Stern  characters.  He  must  have  ob- 
tained their  fnll  consent  to  write  nov- 
els aliotit,  and  around  them,  using 
their  names  as  authors  instead  of  his 
own,  as  1  never  heard  that  any  of 
I'lese  men  ever  "tanned  his  hide"  for 
dcmg  so.  Please  remember  that  in 
tii;.-  era  all  these  famous  chaxaoters 
wee  living  men  and  it  onl.y  fed  thuir 
vanuy  to  have  some  Eastern  author 
write  tales  of  "derring-do"  and  use 
thiir  names  as  author.  Ingraham  did 
no:  care.  He  got  his  pay  from  Beadle 
a:;  the  real  writer,  while  the  "famous 
scout"  got  his  credit  as  the  author 
from    an   often    gullible   public. 

It  was  only  many  years  Later  that 
dime  novel  students  discovered  the 
fact  that  Ingrahara  was  really  the 
"man  behind  the  gun."  Now  is  it  not 
logically  posjslble,  even  prob,%ble,  that 
Ingraham  used  Taylor's  name  like- 
v/ise? 

For  over  45  years,  ma.n  and  ?oy,  I 
have  been  a,n  avid  reader  of  dime  ntrs'- 
els  and  for  nearly  20  years  a  coMecto,' 
of  th-m.  Early  in  my  collecting  day.** 
!    ,,''arted    to   .specialize  in    Beadio.'i. 

.'^incfc  early  youth  I  have  always 
beer,  a  lover  of  the  tales  of  Col.  In- 
graham and  in  over  19  yeans  of  col- 
v.cring  I  have  made  a  .special  ataly  f 
thfe  style  and  type  of  writing  of  C;l. 
lifU'aham.  He  has  a  style  of  wr'tiu,? 
and  an  expression  quite  unliks  other 
writers.  So  when  several  years  ago. 
when  I  thought  I  could  "spot"  an  In- 
grf.ham  tale  under  any  pen  name,  I 
suddenly  got  in  these  two  Halt  Dimes 
in  question.  On  reading  them  I  .at  once 
concluded  that  they  were  really  In- 
grahara tales.     So  I  a,t  once  wiot^  ray 
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BUFFALO   BILL,   MULTI-STORIED 
BORDER    KING 

Cont.  from  the  December  is.sue,  Part  3 
by  J.  Edward  Leithead 

THE    BUFFALO   BILL   STORIES 

Best    of    Old-time    Weekies    About   the 

Indian-fighting    West 

111  IMOl.  -Street  &.  Smith  issued  the 
first  number  of  The  Buffalo  Bill  Stor- 
ifc-3,  a  colored  cover  weekly.  It  was  the 
first  time  that  a  library  had  been  de- 
voted exclu.sively  to  the  ativentures  of 
Colonel  Cody,  whose  very  appearance 
was  an  inspiration  to  writers  of  West- 
ern tales. 

#1  of  the  Buffalo  Bill  Stories  was 
entitled.  "Buffalo  Bill,  the  iiiorder 
King.  A  Story  of  DariMg  Deeds."  It  is 
not  a  reprint  of  either  the  original 
"Buffalo  Bill,  the  King  of  Border  Men" 
or  L,og  Cabin  iJbrary  #-I52,  "Buffalo 
Bill,  the  Border  King";  but  in  part  it 
is  the  same  story  published  as  #1  of 
the  Far  West  Library,  a  15-cent  series 
in  bonk  format  which  cams  out  later, 
same  title.  It  reads  more  like  a  Bunt- 
line  tale  than  one  by  Xnga-aham,  though 
it  may  not  have  been  written  by  either 
of  them. 

#2   of   the  Buffalo   Bill    Stories  was 
"Buffalo   Biirs   Best  ,Shot.   A   Stoi-y   of 
Wild    West   Adventure,"    and    #3    was 
•  "Buffalo    Bill's    Victory.     A     Story    of 
Tangled  Trails."  These  are  repj-Jnts  of 
two  Nevv-  York  Weekly-Log  Ca>jin  -Li- 
brary   stories,    with    corresponding    ti- 
tles,   by    Ned    Buntline.    Some    cutting 
.  was    necessary    to    bring   them    within 
'  th«  word   length  required   by   the  new 
weekly. 

For  over  one  hi;ndred  issue.s,  this 
weekly    reprinted     Buffa-lo     Bill     tales 


from  Log  Cabin,  Beadle's  Dime  and 
Half-Dime  Libraries.  It  also  reprinted 
two  Wild  Bill  stories  from  Beadle's 
Dime,  #175,  "Wild  Bill's  Trump  Card" 
and  #189,  "Wild  Bill's  Gold  Trail,"  as 
#132  to  134  inclusive  of  the  Stories, 
substituting  Cody's  narne  for  Hiekok's 
in  title  and  text.  In  fact,  pracllcally 
all  the  Buffalo  Bill  novels  publishe4  by 
Beadle  &  Adams  were  used  to  launch 
the  long-lived  Buffalo  Bill  Storie.^, 
"which,  according  to  the  masthead,  was 
"The  Only  Publication  Authorized  by 
Hon.  W.  F.  Cody  (Buffalo  Bill)."  Lat- 
er on  this  was  changed  to  read,  "A 
Weekly  Publication  Devote^l  to  Border 
Life,"  and  at  another  time,  "A  Weekly 
Publication  Devoted  to  Border  His- 
tory." 

In  reprinting  tales  from  Beadle's 
Dime  Library  it  was  nece.ssary,  be- 
cause of  their  length,  50,000  words  or 
more,  to  run  one  of  them  in  two  con- 
.seeutive  issues  of  the  Stories.  This  al- 
so applied  to  Log  Cabin  Library  tales. 
But  the  Beadle's  Half-Dlmera,  being 
.shorter,  ran  in  single  issues,  many  re- 
taining the  titles  under  which  Beadle 
&  Adams  had  first  published  them.  For 
example.  #79  of  the  Buffalo  Bill  Stor- 
ies was  'Buffalo  BiU'."*  Decoy  Boys," 
the  same  title  and  the  same  story  Is- 
sued in  Beadle's  Half-Dime  #1000,  In 
1896.  Buffalo  Bill  Stories  #80,  "Buffalo 
Bill'.j  Sure  Shots,"  was  a  reprint  of 
the  identical  story  and  title  in  Half- 
Dime  #1007.  Here  are  a  few  more, 
same  title,  -same  story  as*  originally 
gotten:  out  by  Beadle:  Buff.a!o  Bill 
Stories  #S1,  "Buffalo  Bill's  Texan 
Team."  #9S  "Buffalo  Bill's  Rush  Ride,' 
#103  "Buffalo  Bill's  Pony  Patrol,"  # 
I'OS  "Buffalo  Bill's  Drop,"  #109  "Buf- 
falo   Bill's    Lasi30-thr  iwera."     All    the 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Dell  Howard,  reporter  for  the 
-  DAILY  STAR,  morning  sheet,  swung 
through  the  doors  of  the  outer  of- 
fice of  the  Council  of  Latoor,  mean- 
dering slowly  toward  the  rear.  Type- 
writers clickety-clacked  around  him, 
their  carriages  banged  noisily  and 
the  tinkle  of  their  bells  merely 
added  to  the  clangor.  Other  office 
machines  contributed  their  bit  to 
the  cacophonous  medley  usual  to 
a  busy  office. 

Howard,  a  typical  cosmopolite, 
paid  no  attention  to  these  raucous 
discords.  They  bounced  off  his  audi- 
tory nerves  as  unnoticed  as  the 
wavelets  of  air  created  by  his  own 
movement.  He  waved  perfunctory 
salutes  as  he  passed  leisurely  by. 
He  seemed  but  semi-conscious  of* 
his  surroundings.  But  midway  of 
the  room  he  stopped  suddenly  and 
his  gaze  focused  on  the  typist  at 
his  right.  She  looked  up  at  him  and 
smiled,  her  fingers  poised  over  the 
keys.  Howard  patted  her  gently  on 
the  shoulder,  his  face  a  grave  but 
poker  mask. 

"Mabel,  allow  me  to  congratu- 
late you.  In  that  highly  developed 
art  of  which  I  can  tell  you  are  an 
ardent  devotee,  you  are  without  a 
douibt  the  most  marvelous  and  out- 
standing champion." 

"Oh,  yeah?"  She  was  visibly 
pleased  but  at  the  same  time 
puzzled.  "Wliat  have  I  done  so  good 
now?" 

Howard  winced  at  the  grammar 
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but  smiled  gravely.  He  reached  in- 
to his  pocket  but  concealed  in  the 
palm  of  his  hand  what  he  found 
there.  When  he  spoke  again  it  was 
in  the  pompous  and  sonorous  tones 
of  a  politician  expatiating  to  a  re- 
ceptive audience.  The  room  became 
hushed. 

"Mabel,  my  good  girl —  you  ARE 
good,  I  hope —  or  are  you?  Well, 
never  mind."  His  grin  expanded 
briefly  before  he  continued.  "As  I 
entered  this  room  in  deep  abstrac- 
tion, my  thought  processes  immers- 
ed in  the  grave  problems  of  a  ship 
of  State,  the  usual  hurley-burley 
of  this  beeihive  of  industrious  hu- 
man ants  laboring  in  the  vineyards 
of  love  touched  me  not. 

"But  as  I  wended  my  way  from 
yonder  portals  of  entrance  toward 
those  far  portals  guarding  the  Big 
Boss"  (he  indicated  the  inner  office 
by  a  wave  of  his  hand),  "mine  ears 
detected  a  persistently  high  note 
of  a  strange  and  yet  a  familiar 
cadence  rising  above  the  general 
clamor.  These  notes  were  high  and 
staccato-like,  crackling  on  the  air 
— uh — like  intermittent  static —  a 
high  and  screeching  soprano,  so  to 
speak,  trying  to  drown  out  a  basso 
profundo." 

"Oh  yeah?"  Mabel  repeated,  both 
surprised  and  suspicious.  "I  didn't 
know  I  was  singing." 

A  faint  grin  fled  across  Howard's 
face  but  he  held  her  in  a  gravely 
steady  gaze.  "My  ears  but  faintly 
detected  it  at  first  but  as  I  neared 
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CHAPTER  ir. 
Dell    Howard,    reporter    ftir    the 
DAILY  STAE,  morning  sheet,  swung 
through  the  doors  of  the  outer  of- 
ftce  of  the  Council  ol  Labor,  mean- 
dering slowly  toward  the  rear.  Type- 
writers clickety-clacked  around  him, 
their  carriages  banged  noisily  and 
the   tinkle    of    their   bells    merely 
added  to  the  clangor.  Other  office 
machines    contributed  their  bit    to 
the   cacophonous  medley  usual  to 
a  busy  office. 

Howard,    a    typical    cosmopolite, 
paid  no  attention  to  these  raucous 
discords.  They  bounced  off  his  audi- 
tory   nerves   as    unnoticed   as    the 
wavelets  of  air  created  by  his  own 
movement.   He    waved    perfunctory 
salutes  as  he  passed  leisurely  by. 
He   seemed   but  semi-conscious   of 
his   surroundings.    But   midway  ht 
the  room  he  stopped  suddenly  and 
his  gaze  focused  on  th«  typist  at 
his  right.  She  looked  up  at  him  and 
smiled,  her  fingers  jjolsed  over  the 
keys.  Howard  patted  her  gently  on 
the  shoulder,  his  face  a  grave  but 
poker  mask. 

"Mabel,  allow  me  to  congratu- 
late you.  In  that  highly  developed 
art  of  which  I  can  tell  you  are  an 
ardent  devotee,  you  are  wdthout  a 
doubt  the  most  marvelous  and  out- 
standing champion." 

"Oh,  yeah?"  She  was  visibly 
pleased  but  at  the  same  time 
puzzled.  "What  have  I  done  so  good 
now?" 

Howard  winced  at  the  grammar 
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but  smiled  gravely.  He  reached  in- 
to  his  pocket  but  concealed  in  the 
palm  of  his  hand  what  he  found 

here.  When  he  spoke  again  it  was 
in  the  pompous  and  sonorous  tones 
of  a  politician  expatiating  to  a  re- 
ceptive audience.  The  room  became 
hushed. 
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gooa,  I  hope—  or  are  you?   Well 

hwlff  "ff^-"  ™^  ^""  expanded 
briefly  before  he  continued.  "As  I 
entered  this  room  in  deep  abstrac- 
tion, my  thought  processes  immers- 
of  Z!t''  ff^^  problems  Of  a  ship 
Of  State,  the  usual  hurley-burley 
of  this  beehive  of  industrious  hu- 
inan  amts  laboring  in  the  vineyards 
of  love  touched  me  not. 

"But  as  I  wended  my  way  from 
yonder  portals  of  entrance  toward 
i^?f,  5f  ?°''*.^^^  guarding  the  Big 
Boss    (he  indicated  the  inner  office 
by  a  wave  of  his  hand),  "mine  ears 
detected  a   persistently   high   note 
of   a   strange  and   yet  a  familiar 
cadence   rising  above   the  general 
clamor.  These  notes  were  high  and 
staccato-like,  crackling  on  the  air 
— uh— like   intermittent  static—   a 
high  and  screeching  soprano,  so  to 
speak,  trying  to  drown  out  a  basso 
profundo." 

"Oh  yeah?"  Mabel  repeated,  both 
surprised  and  suspicious.  "I  didn't 
know  I  was  singing." 

A  faint  grin  fled  across  Howard's 
face  but  he  held  her  in  a  gravely 
steady  gaze.  "My  ears  but  faintly 
detected  it  at  first  but  as  I  neared 
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73rd  Convention 
Covers  Entire  West 


By  Edna  Myde  McDonald 

The  73rd  N.A.P.A.  convention,  as  you  know, 
was  held  in  Los  Angeles,  but  it  carried  over  to  San 
Francisco,  Portland,  and  Seattle,  with  contingents  go- 
inij  to  Mexico,  St.  Louis,  Detroit,  Cleveland  and 
points  east.  If  amateurs  talk  of  anything  else  in  the 
next  twelve  months  it  will  be  a  miracle.  V- 

More  than  eighty  people  turned  up,  twenty  of 
them  Fossils,  and  nearly  that  many  from  outside  Cal- 
ifornia. Friends  who  had  not  seen  each  other  for  more 
than  twenty  years  embraced  unabashed  in  the  Mayfair 
lobby  and  fell  on  each  other's  necks  at  breakfast. 

The  Moitoret  clan  was  present  en  masse  (excusin' 
two) ,  and  it  might  be  wel^to  note  now  the  balance  of 
power  which  that  royal  family  can  exercise  in  our  af- 
fairs. (Erford  never  had  anything  like  that!)  They 
even  nominated  Anthony  for  President,  lest  Shattuck 
get  in  unanimously.  Vidor,  in  seconding  his  father's 
candidacy,  said  he  knew  more  about  him  than  any- 
one else  and  in  favonng  him  for  a  second  term  believed 
his  father  "as  good  a  man  as  Willametta."   Carolyn, 
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Announcing  The  Diamond  Jubileers 

In  the  June  issue  of  "The  National  Amateur"  you 
will  tind  the  otFiciai  announcement  oi"  the  forming  of 
an  organization  known  as  The  Diamond  Jubileers. 
Organized  in  Detroit  last  summer,  the  Diamon<l 
Jubileers  is  an  organization  of  persons  who  hope  to 
attend  the  Diamond  Jubilee  Celcl)ration  of  Amateur 
Journalism,  or  7oth  Anniversary'  Convention  of  the 
National  Amateur  Press  Association,  to  be  held  in 
Philadelphia  during  the  early  days  of  July,  1951. 

What  We  Plan  To  Celebrate 

On  the  Fourth  of  July,  1871,  a  group  of  bi)ys  met 
at  the  ok!  City  institute  in  Philadelphia,  and  organ- 
ized the  iirst  nation-wide  organization  of  amateur 
journalists,  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association. 
The  forming  of  this  club  marked  the  birth  of  organ- 
ized amateur  iournalism  intt)  the  world.  Since  that 
date,  numerous  other  amateur  press  groups  have 
been  or  ani/.ed.  A  few  other*  are  in  existence  today. 
But  they  all  owe  their  existence  and  original  birth 
to  those  boys  who  gathered  nearly  seventy-five  years 
ago  to  organize  the  National  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
tion. 

It  is  because  of  this  common  allegiance  to  the 
great  deed  which  was  performed  by  the  group  of  boy 
printers  so  long  ago,  that  we  plan  to  stage  the  great- 
est gathering  of  amateur  journalists  in  history  in 
(Continued  on  Page  Three) 
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THE    GREAT   TRIALS   OF    HISTORY 
TRIAL   OF    DICK    TURPIN 

Who  has  not  heard  of  Richard  Tur- 
pin,  the  highwayman,  the  'Jesse  James' 
of  the  English  boy?  "The  Prince  of 
Highwaymen,"  as  he  Is  called,  has  fig- 
ured in  thousands  of  stories,  in  which 
his  oliaracter  is  shown  to  be  spotless. 
He  Is  generous,,  kind-hearted,  and  w:is 
in  the  habit  of  only  stealing  from  the 
rich  to  give  to  the  poor.  But  in  the 
following,  tlie  true  character  of  this 
man  Is  shown,  and  hisi  life,  instead  of 
being  as  attractive  as  attempts  have 
been  made  to  picture  it,  was  most  mis- 
erable  in    its   endlni?. 

Turpln  was  born  in  Hampstead.  Es- 
sex, the  son  of  John  Turpln,  and  put 
to  school  with  a  writing-  master,  and 
later  apprenticed  to  a  butcher  where 
he  .served  his  time. 

Even  when  quite  youn.g  he  was  fre- 
quently guilty  of  misdemeanors  and 
often  behaved  In  a  disorderly  manner. 
Tiring  of  his  life  as  an  apprentice,  he 
joined  a  notorious  gang  of  smugglers 
and  deer  stealers  who  opei-ated  in  Es- 
sex. They  soon  had  all  the  country 
terrorized,  and  they  committed  many 
atrocities,  but  finally,  all  of  the  gang 
but  Turpin,  were  arrested  in  an  inn. 
he  making  his  escape  by  diving  thru 
a  window. 

Binding  the  county  of  Essex  too  hot, 
Turpin  went  further  north  and  met 
his  "best  friend,."  Tom  King,  a  famous 
highwa>-man,  first  making  hifl  ac- 
quaintance by  trying  to  hold  him  up, 
while  King  stopped  Turpin  with  the 
ijame  intentions.  Not  long  after,  Tur- 
pin committed  his  first  murder  by 
shooting  a  man  servant  of  a  Mr. 
Thompson  who  tried  to  eKeot  his  cap- 


ture. 

Turpin  continued  at  this  "gentle 
occupation"  for  about  three  years 
when  in  a  melee  he.  by  mistake,  shot 
King.  After  this,  with  a  iarge  reward 
on  his  head  he  traveled  to  Lincoln- 
.shire  where  he  stopped  under  the  name 
of  l^almer,  the  while  posing  as  a 
country  gentleman  of  means.  He  made 
frequent  trip.s  to  Yorkshire,  where  he 
was  finally  apprehended.  Here  also  ne 
posed  as  a  gentleman  and  upon  every 
visit,  he  sold  or  exclianged  many  thor- 
oughbred horses,  every  one-  being  a 
firstelass  animal. 

While  staying  in  Borough-Cave, 
Turpln  was  returning  one  day  from 
shooting,  which  was  at  the  beginning 
of  October,  1738,  and  seeing  one  of  his 
landlord's  cocks  In  the  road,  he  shot 
and  Icilled  it,  and  for  this  little  mis- 
deed he  was  put  into  the  house  of 
correction.  As  he  would  give  no  ac- 
count of  himself,  except  that  he  came 
from  Longsutton  in  Uncolnshire,  he 
was  held  while  a  messenger  was  sent 
to  that  town  to  discover  anything  that 
he  could  about  Turpin's   character. 

The  me.ssonger  returned  with  the 
news  that  a  John  Palmer  had  lived 
ihere  and  that  he  was  once  arre.st-',rt 
for  sheep  stealing,  but  had  made  his 
escape,  and  that  also  several  of  the 
best  hor»<3.s  of  the  county  had  been 
stolen  from  the  squires,  and  of  this 
crime  the  same  Palmer  was  suspected. 
Turpin  was,  upon  this  new,'?,  com- 
mitted to  the  York  Castle.  After  he 
had  been  there  a  month  some  .gentle- 
men came  from  .Lincolnshire  and  iden- 
tified .some  horses  as  their  property, 
among  those  which  Palmer  had  tried 
to  sell.  Foui-  mor,tha  later  his  true 
personality    Nvas    discovered,    and    al- 
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OLD    COSMOPOLITANS 
by   Joe  Gantner 

While  I  know  that  the  ROUND-UP 
Magazine  is  ivritten  for  the  collector 
of  old  Dime  Novels,  and  not  for  such 
high -brow  magazines  as  the  COSMO- 
FQIjITAX  itag-azine,  I  am  sending 
this  article  in,  with  the  hope  that  it 
will  Ktrlke  a  resounding  chord  in 
Kome  Happy-Hour  Memtier.  This  ar- 
ticle was  originally  slanted  for  the 
Cosmopolitan,  so  please  pardon  my 
style  if  it  seems  over  enthusiastic.  The 
Old  5c  Weeklies  delighted  ray  imagina- 
tion in  my  grade  school  days,  and 
the  high-brow  magazines  like  Coamo- 
politan,  Red  Book,  etc.  inflame*  my 
fancy  in  my  youth.  You  migKt  say 
that  I  graduated  from  Nick  Carter  to 
Jack  Liondon  aa  I  show  in  this  little 
ei5say.  May  this  article  bring  back 
again  memories  of  some  happy  hours 
of  your  young  manhood. 

It  is  peculiar  how  life  repeats  :t- 
self.  The  things  we  throw  away  today, 
we  win  wanit  tomorrow.  W'e  never 
know  when  we  will  want  -something 
that  has  been  very  interesting  in  our 
past  life,  and  great  honor  should  be 
given  to  the  collector,  for  it  is  by  hia 
foresight,  that  we  can  again  live  the 
joyous  past.  Oh  how  I  wished  at  times 
that  I  had  saved  my  old  Cosmopoli- 
tans! How  interesting  it  would  be  if 
we  had  every  issue  of  the  Cosmopoli- 
tan Magazine,  in  bound  volumesj  ■.■n 
a  shelf?  What  a  wonderful,  illustrated 
ency;.'lope<lla  we  would  have?  and  if 
one  volume  was  devoted  to  the  Index 
alone,  how  many  references,  and  cross 
references,  we  could  find?  I  do  not 
beiie%'e  tha,t  there  Is  any  subject,  in 
we  will   say,   that  Great  Encyclopedia 


Britannlca,  that  is  not  also  covered 
and  richly  illustrated  by  the  special 
feature  writers  in  Old  Cosmopolitans. 
The  word  Cosmopolitan,  means  a  Cit- 
izen of  the  World,  and  like  a  well 
travelled  citizen  of  the  world  vLsiting 
you.  how  well  it  bUka? 

Take  any  course  of  study  you  may 
choose  to  'follow,  and  see  the  many, 
many  different  articles  in  Old  Cosmo- 
politans there  is  on  the  subject.  Let's 
say  you  are  interested  ia  Art?  There 
must  be  .at  leasit  several  hundred  ar- 
ticiea  illustrated  on  Art,  some  in  col- 
ors and  .gome  about  Portraiture,  and 
some  about  the  Landscape.  Also  your 
Imaginative  and  dreaming  faculty,  can 
be  greatly  aroused  on  art,  by  such 
great  fiction  writers  as  .Robert  W. 
Chambers,  etc.  Take  Gold  Mining,  for 
instance,  you  can  fine  a  world  of  ar- 
ticles, and  look  at  the  fiction  of  the 
Great  Golden  North-we.9t,  Jaci?  Lon- 
don, Oliver  Curwood,  Rex  Beach,  etc. 
It  would  indeed  be  an  education  in  it- 
self to  own  and  read  a  set  of  Old 
Cosmopolitans. 

It's  to  our  loss,  if  we  do  not  read  the 
Cosmopolitan  Jfag.  and  to  follow  the 
trend  of  the  times.  Every  war,  every 
depresfsion,  has  been  predicted  years 
ahead  of  the  time,  in  the  pages  of  Old 
Cosmopolitans.  In  the  year  of  1906, 
I  wa.s  only  a  boy  of  fourteen  years 
old.  At  tiiat  time  we  were  taught  to 
believe  there  would  never  be  another 
war,  and  in  the  January  190a  Issan 
of  the  Cosmopolitan,  there  appeared 
an  article  by  Charles  Edward  Russell, 
titled;  Germanizing  the  World.  It 
showed  then  how  Germany  believed 
themselves  to  be  the  Super-duper 
nace,  and  Deutschland.  Uber  Alles. 
Since  that  time,  I  have  seen  two  wars 


■s-;:?.^-- 


.■«m>»*Si&6irsi«i:ff, 


■■^r.'-^'^-.l^ai*^ 


X-Pli  4821 


ID 


RECKLESS  RALPH'S 


A    monthly    magazine  -devoted    to   the  collecting,    preservation   and   literature   of 
the    old-time    dime    and    nickel    novels,    libraries   and    popular    story    papers. 
Published    by    Ralpii    F.   Ci'mmings,   Box  75,    Fisherville,   Mass.,    U.   S.  A. 
Price  $2.00  per  yea"" 

Ad    Rates:    5c   per  word,  75c   per   inch,   quarter   page  $2.00,   half   page   $3.00,   full 
page  $5.00.  Four  times  for  the  price  of  throe. 


\'ol.    IS 


April    lli48 


Xo.  187 


THE    DERRING-DO   OF   THE 
DIAMOND   DICKS 
A  Sibliographic  iVtonograph  on  a  Fam- 
ous Fictional   Father  and  Son 

by    J.    Edward    Leithead 

Richard  and  Bertrand  Wade,  other- 
wisfc  the  Diamond  Djckis,  father  a  n't 
son,  are  famous,  long-lived  names  in 
nickel  novel  history.  The  family  ped- 
igree la  briefly  traced  in  Diamond 
Dick,  Jr.  Weekly  #60:  Thomas  Wade 
inar.-ied  a  woman  named  Dlzma.  Rich- 
ard was  their  son,  who  became  fam- 
ous as  Diamond  Dick.  He  married 
beautiful  Alice  Reardon,  and  they  al:^ 
hivd  a  son,  Bertrand  or  Diamond  Dick, 
Jr. 

The  first  of  the  Diamond  Dick  tales, 
teatui-ing  Richas'd  VS'ade  (Diamond 
Dick,  Sr.)  and  Hand.some  Harry,  wa.s 
piililisihed  in  seven  installinenits  in 
liie  New  York  Weekly,  beg.nning'  Ap- 
ril 8,  1878.  The  title  of  tlie  first  issue 
was  'TMamond  Dick;  or.  The  S.arpint 
of  Siskiyou  County.  A  Romance  of 
Arizona":  the  second  i.s.siie  rever.sed 
the  title  to  "The  .Sarxihtt  of  Hiskiyou 
County,  or.  Diamond  Dick,"  meanin;,' 
Siskiyoi.i  County,  California,  whence 
came  the  red-l)ea,rde<.l,  roaring:  but  jol- 
ly giant,  Hand.some  Harrj',  a  promin- 
ent character  to  the  very  last  Diamoiid 
Dick  novel  is-sued  in  1!)11.  The  lu- 
thor'.s  p.;e;idonym  of  "Delta  Calaver- 
as" is  accredited  to  Rol:ert  Russell, 
who  was  also  the  original  "W,  B.  X^w- 
son,"  a  stock  pen-name  u.sed  by  Stieet 
&  Smith,  publlsliers.  The  large  front 
page  illustration  for  the  ti.st  instal- 
ment of  thi.?  .serial  showed  a  China- 
man being  hurled  into  the  midst  of 
a    barroom    crowd    by    the    .Sarpint    or 


Siskiyou  from  a  short  .«>tairway  (seem- 
iii;'!y  a   cellar  grogg&ry). 

Jusit  a  few  month.s  earlier.  In  1S77, 
the  first  Deadwood  Dick  tale  by  Ed- 
ward D.  Wheeler,  "Deadwood  Dick, 
the  Prince  of  the  Road,  or.  The  Black 
Rider  of  the  Black  Hills,"  iuid  been 
pabli.^hed  as  #1  of  Beadle's  Half  Mme 
Library.  Later  came  Deadiwood  Die:;, 
Jr.  Thusi  the  Wades  and  the  Harriso.=) 
became  rival  dime  novel  duos,  the 
formei-  outlasting  the  latter  by  many 
.•ieas.jns. 

"Silver  Mask,  or,  The  Sarpint  of 
Sislvlyou,"  another  Neiw  York  Weekly 
serial  by  Rus<9ell,  may  be  called  the 
second  of  the  Diamond  Dick  series, 
although  it  detailed  Han-y's  adven- 
tures, with  Dick  in  the  l^ackground, 
incognito  us  "Dei  Norte."  In  ISSS,  un- 
der the  title  "Diamond  Dick  in  Ari- 
zona," the  first  story  was  reprinted 
in  the  first  edition  of  #14  Log  Cabin 
[jibrary.  "Silver  Ma.9k"  repeated  in 
.#17  Log  Cabin  Librai-y,  fir.st  edition. 
Later  editions  of  L(jg  Cabin  assigned 
different  stories  to  #14  and  #17.  "Sil- 
ver Ma.sk'  was  also  published  as  #37(1 
Log  Ca'  in  under  the  title,  "Danlte 
Dick  and  His  White  -Mountain  Wolve.-», 
;.  r.  The  Octagon  of  Arizona." 

Nugget  Library  reprinted  these  two 
tales,  'Diamond  Dick  in  Arizona"  as 
#111.  "Danite  Dick  and  His  White 
Mounta.in  Wolves"  as  #12->.  New  stor- 
._e*  «'.  out  Richard  Wade  bad  begun 
v.ith  "Dashing  Diamond  Dick,"  by  W 
1^.  Lawson  (Robert  Ru'ssiell),  Nugget 
Library  #l(i.  #17  was  "Dlairiond  Dick's 
Death  Trail,"  "#18,  "Diamond  Dick's 
Cl-dm,"  ther,  a  long  -sidp  to  #31,  "The 
Shade  of  Diamond  Dick."  After  that, 
Uie  Diamond  Dick  stories  appeared 
f-iHjuently    in    Nugset.    2,5    of    them    i:t 
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HOW    (    MET  THE   STEAM    MAN 
OF  THE   PLAINS 

By  George    H.   Cordier 

Of  coui'se  1  never  met  the  .Steam 
Man,  he  exi.'jting  only  in  the  vivid 
imagination  of  Ij'j  Senarin.?,  but  I  met 
a  very  good  imitation  of  him,  and  I 
will  now  detail  the  circumstances  of 
our  meeting.  Loa  Angeles  in  the  year 
1SS5  was  a  quiet,  sleepy  town  ju.st  be- 
ginning to  take  the  first  steps  to- 
ward being  the  wonderfxil  city  that  it 
is  today.  The  city  of  a  million  and  a 
half,  the  fourth  in  the  nation  and 
with  wealth  beyond  count,  while  peo- 
ple from  all  over  the  v?orld  aimiag  to 
make  it  their  homes  for  the  future. 
Of  course  the  i'eH.dnr.s  of  the  Roirad-I.'i» 
liat'e  i-ead  of  tjie  famous  Hollywood. 
Fifty  years  ago  1  often  went  hunting 
over  the  land  now  covered  by  that 
famous  location  with  not  a  house  in 
sight,  and  with  droves  of  sheep  iiuietiy 
grazing.  There  was  plenty  of  small 
game,  rabbits,  quail,  and  pigeons  and 
when  r  rode  home  in  the  e%'ening  I 
generally  had  a  ba.g  full,  Los  Angeles 
at  this  time  had  a  large  building  call- 
ed Hazards  Pavilion.  I-i  this  was  held 
flower  shows,  dog  showjs,  and  indus- 
trial exhibit!^  of  all  kinds.  At  the  time 
of  which  I  write  a  great  industrial  ex- 
hibition was  being  held  at  the  Pavil- 
ion, and  I  planned  to  attend.  It  was  in 
the  eveni.ng  when  I  entered  the  buiid-_ 
ing,  and  I  xvalked  a.bout  viewing  th'? 
different  exhibits.  .Suddenly  I  heard 
a  whi.'stle  and  then  tlie  old  familiar 
"Chu-Chu"  of  a  steam  engine.  I  at 
once  made  my.self  known  to  Charley 
;.>!h1  Frank,  and  we  three  had  a  very 
fine  time  while  I  was  there. 


FAVORITES   OF   YESTERDAY 
MARIE   CORELLI 

by  Hermon  Pitcher 

On  two  occassions  Gladstone,  "En.g- 
land's  grand  old  man,''  called  on  Marie 
Cirelli  at  her  home  near  Ijondon,  with- 
out previous  notice,  much  to  her  sur- 
piiHe;  and  while  entertaining  the  veter- 
an .state-^man  at  afternoon  tea,  during 
which  he  conversed  with  her  on  the 
subject  of  her  work,  she  ventured  to 
ask  him,  in  the  presence  of  friends, 
why  be  had   honored  her  with  a  visit, 

"Be'cause,"  said  he,  "I  was  curious 
to  see  for  myself  the  personality  of  a 
yoimg  woinan  who  could  write  so  cour- 
ageously and  so  well,  and  in  whose 
work  I  recognized  a  power  working 
for  good,  and  eminently  calculated  to 
sway  the  thoughts  of  the  people.  It  is 
a  wonderful  gift  you  have — and  I  do 
not'  think  you  will  abuse  it.  There  is 
a  raagneti.sm  in  you:r  pen  which  ■will 
influence  many.  Take  care  always  to 
do  your  best,  and  never  work  In  a  hur- 
ry. As  a  woman,  you  are  pretty  and 
good;   as  a  writer,  be  brave  and  true." 

After  a  visit  of  nearly  three  hours, 
in  which  the  ciinver-sation  touch  on  a 
wide  range  of-  subjeots,  his  last  words 
to  the  novelLst  were:  "God  bletis  you, 
my  child.  Fie  brave.  You've  got  a 
great  future  before  you.  Don't  lose 
heart  on   the  way.  Good  bye." 

Lmrd  Tennyson  also  encouraged  her 
in  her  work  in  a  personal  letter  ol: 
praise   bfefore   ha  died. 

There   are  m-nnv,   -who   having   bnt    s 
superficial  acquaintance   with  h.-r  w  :ric. 
condemn  the  force  of  her  reaiis   ..  a..d 
there  sire  countles.T'  good,   but  na.roiv 
minded,   people  wiio   take  obja  tlo-n 
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OUR    OLD    STORY    PAPERS 

"GOLDEN    DAYS" 

No.  2 

by  W.  M.  Burns 

When  I  was  a  youth  of  about  15-16 
years  of  age.  I  was  given  a  huge  a- 
mount  of  boys  .story  papers.  Given 
me  gratis  simply  to  gret  them  out  of 
the   owners   way. 

There  were  long  consecutive  runs 
of  .story  papers  such  as  "Young  Men 
of  America,"  "Beadle-s  "Weekly,''  "Ban- 
ner Weekly,"  "Happy  Days,"  "Golden 
Hours"  and  last,  but  not  least  "Golden 
Days."  <A  lot  of  black  and  white  nov- 
els were  in  the  lot  also.  But  I»  have 
written  about  these  before.) 

Well,  at  that  age  I  was  earning  a 
little  pocket  money  every  week,  and 
as  an  avid  lover  of  dime  novels  was 
spending  the  large  part  of  it  on  ray 
favorite  novels  of  that  era.  I  managed 
to  get  "Pluck  &  Luck,"  "Brave  & 
Bold,"  "Secret  i^ervice"  and  "Buffalo 
Bill"  nearly  every  week.  Also  "Happy 
Days."  Now  the  "Young  Men  of  A- 
merica,"  "Beadles  and  Banner  Week- 
lies" were  highly  interesting  as  I  had 
never  seen  any  of  either  before  those. 
Also  the  "Happy  Days,"  as  they  were 
old  over  that  1  had  never  read.  But 
in  going  over  the  "Golden  Days"  I  can 
still  remember  my  reactions  plainly, 
and  my  thoughts  also.  After  reading 
■Volood  and  thunder''  for  years.  Thjs 
run  of  ''Golden  Drrys"  just  simply  did 
not  appeal  to  me  a   bit. 

My  judgement  probably  ran  some- 
thing like  this.  "Pshaw;  This  'namby- 
pamby'  'Little  Lord  Pauntleroy'  stuff 
is  all  right  for  Sunday  School  kids, 
hy.t  not  up  my  alley  at  all."  So  I  dis- 
carded it  unread,  gave  it  away  or  sold 


it  for  old  paper.  I  cannot  recall  which. 

For  years  after  joining  H.  H.  B.  I 
would  not  touch  a  story  paper  of  any 
kind  in  a  cash  deal  or  a  trade.  How- 
ever after  my  little  collection  of  Bea- 
dles reached  the  point  where  only 
badly  wanted  items  came  in  only  at 
the  rate  of  a  dozen  or  less  per  year, 
I  once  more  turned  my  attention  to 
old  story  papers  and  old  time  boys 
cloth   bound  books. 

In  the  two  latter  classes  they  came 
at  me  faster  than  I  could  afford  to 
buy  them,  with  my  limited  means. 
So  now  I  have  some  good  long  runs  of 
"Golden  Argosy,"  "Golden  Days," 
"Golden  Hours,"  "Banner  Weekly," 
"New  York  Weekly,"  etc.  The  "Golden 
Days"  were  offered  me  so  cheaply 
that  I  simply  could  not  refuse  them. 
I  have  a  finely  cloth  bound  vol-jme  3 
and  vols.  11  and  12  in  unbound  condi- 
tion. 

And  in  looking  them  over  I  was 
regally  surprised  at  my  lack  of  acumen 
as  a  youth  in  passing  them  up  as  a 
"namby-pamby"  story  paper.  The  on- 
ly excuse  that  I  can  offer,  is  tha.t  I  ■ 
was  at  that  time  (and  still  am)  more 
interested  in  the  "blood  and  thunder" 
type   of   story  paper  mentioned  above. 

Now  the  majority  of  the  authors 
that  wrote  for  Golden  Days  were  such 
as  Edward  Stratemeyer,  Edward  S. 
Ellis,  Horatio  Alger  .Jr.,  Oliver  Optic, 
James  Otis,  Victor  St,  Clair,  William 
P.  Chipjuan,  Harry  Castlemon,  George 
W.  Coomer,  John  Rus-seil  Coryell,  etc. 
Yes,  John  R.  Coryell,  the  originator  of 
"Nick  Carter"  was  a  regular  eontrlou- 
tor  to  Golden  Days.  A  fine  writer  of 
long  serial  juvenile  tsle-s  in  tho.se  days! 
1SSS-18B1.  He  not  only  wr./tr  jisvenilcs 
for  tloldeti   Dnys,   but   ior  St,   >i>cht>ta# 


X^PN  4827 


tot*' 


A    monthly    magarine   devoted   to  the  collecting,    preservation   and   literature   of 

the    old-time    dime    and    nickel    novels,    libraries    and    popular   story   papers. 

Published   by    Ralph    F.  Cummings,   Box  75,   Fisherville,   Mass.,   U.  S-  A. 

Price  $2.00  per  yea*- 

Ad   Rates:    5c   per  word,  75c   per   inch,  quarter   page   |2.00,   half   page   $3.00,  full 

page  $5.00.  Four  times  for  the  price  of  three. 


Vol.  18 


February    1.S4S 


No.  185 


OUR    OLD    STORY    PAPERS 

"GOLDEN    DAYS" 

No.  2 

by  W.  M.  Burns 

When  I  was  a  youth  of  about  15-16 
years  of  age.  I  was  given  a  huge  a- 
mount  of  boys  story  papers.  Given 
me  gratis  simply  to  get  them  out  of 
the   owners  way. 

There  were  long  consecutive  runs 
of  story  paper.s  such  as  "Young  Men 
of  America,"  "Beadles  Weelily,''  "Ban- 
ner Weekly,"  "Happy  Days,"  "Goiden 
Hours"  and  last,  but  not  least  "Golden 
Days."  (A  lot  of  black  and  white  nov- 
els were  In  the  lot  also.  But  I  haij^e 
written  about   these  before.) 

Well,  at  that  age  I  was  earning  a 
little  pocket  money  every  week,  and 
as  an  avid  lover  of  dime  novels  w,as 
spending  the  large  part  of  it  on  my 
favorite  novels  of  that  era.  I  managed 
to  get  "Pluck  &  Luck,"  "Bra\-e  & 
Bold,"  "Secret  ^Service"  and  "Buffalo 
Bill"  nearly  every  week.  Also  "Happy 
Days."  Now  the  "Young  Men  of  A- 
merica,"  "Beadles  and  Banner  Week- 
lies" were  highly  interesting  as  I  had 
never  seen  any  of  either  befo'-e  those. 
Also  the  "Happy  Days,"  as  they  were 
old  over  that  I  had  never  read.  But 
in  going  over  the  "Golden  Days"  I  can 
still  remember  my  re,%etiona  plainly, 
and  my  thoughts  also.  After  reading 
'Vjlood  and  thunder''  for  years.  This 
run  of  "Golden  Days"  just  simply  did 
not  appeal  to  me  a  bit. 

My  judgement  probably  ran  some- 
thing like  this,  "Pshaw!  This  'nartiby- 
pamby'  'Little  L.  srd  FauntJeioy'  f-V-xti 
i:.  all  right  for  Sunday  School  Mda, 
'  it  not  up  my  alley  at  all."  So  I  dis- 
carded it  unrfcad,  gave  it  away  or  sold 


it  for  old  paper,  I  cannot  recall  which. 

For  years  after  joining  H.  H.  B.  I 
xvould  not  touch  a  story  xia.per  of  any 
kind  in  a  cash  deal  or  a  trade.  How- 
ever .after  my  little  collection  of  Bea- 
dles reached  the  point  where  only 
badly  wanted  items  came  in  only  at 
the  rate  of  a  dozen  or  less  per  year, 
I  once  more  turned  my  .attention  to 
old  story  papers  and  old  time  boys 
cloth  bound   books. 

In  the  two  latter  classes  they  came 
at  me  faster  than  I  could  afford  to 
buy  them,  with  my  limited  means. 
So  now  I  have  some  good  long  runs  of 
"Golden  Argosy,"  "Golden  Days," 
"Goiden  Hours,"  "Banner  Weeldy," 
"New  York  Weekly,"  etc.  The  "Golden 
Days"  were  offered  me  so  cheaply 
that  I  simply  could  not  refuse  them. 
I  have  a  finely  cloth  bound  volume  3 
and  vols.  11  and  12  in  unlbound  condi- 
tion. 

And  in  looking  them  over  I  was 
really  surprised  at  my  lack  of  acumen 
as  a  youth  in  jjassing  them  up  as  a 
"namby-pamby"  story  paper.  The  on- 
ly excuse  that  I  can  offer,  is  that  I 
was  at  that  time  (and  still  am)  more 
interested  In  the  "blood  and  lliunder" 
tyjie  of   story  paper  mentioned   above. 

Now  the  majority  of  the  authors 
that  wrote  for  Golden  Days  were  such 
as  Edward  Stratemeyer,  Edward  S. 
Ellis,  Horatio  Alger  .Jr.,  Oliver  Optic, 
.James  Otis,  Victor  St.  Clair,  "William 
I'.  Chipman,  Harry  Castleraon,  George 
W.  Coomer,  John  Kus.sell  Coryell,  etc. 
Yes,  John  R.  Coryell,  the  originator  of 
".\!ck  Carter"  wa5:  a  ro^jular  contrllu- 
tor  to  OolJes)  D;iys.  A  fisif-  M^uei  'f 
lon;v  serial  juver.ile  tjle-s  iu  thOAe  d-sys 
1SSS-18S1.  He  not  only  wr-^ita  3av<!n;i.?,iS 
'o:    Goldon   Dnys,   but   for  St.  >;if;ho:-!S 
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Like  jN(umber  i  this- issue  of  D.th  comes  from  Skreughbaul  Manor  at  720  Rock- 
wood  Avenue,  Pittsburgh  16,  Pennsylvania,  where  it  is  panted  and 
published,  but  not  written,  by  William  M.  Danner.  Other- 

wise  it  doesn't  resemble  the  fir*  one  very  much,  does  it? 

Republicanism— or  Slow  Death 

(Ed  Note:  This  manuscript,  as  received,  bore  all  the  earmarks  of  having 
been  sent  as  a  letter  to  another  editor  and,  when  it  was  reje.y,  changed  so  as 
to  make  it  suitable  for  puHication  elsewhere.  Ordinarily  I  dont  like  to  pub^ 
lish  anonymous  articles,  but  since  this  contains  some  good  Bierce  quotations  1 
haven't  seen  before  1  decided  to  use  it— wmd) 

STSlHAT  RECENT  Hay  Field,  with  its  refutations  of  Rudy's  "Dem- 
11   ocracy— or  Death!"  caused  me  to  dig  out  Cameo  m  order 
to  give  young  Ru^y  s  sketch  a  second  perusal.  Seems  to  me  a  red 
headed  High  School  girl*  has  unduly  upset  both  of  the  authors  m- 
volved  Cornwall  seems  to  think  a  Republic,  so-called  since  the 
days  of  olden  Greece,  and  the  Roosevelt  gang's  new  "Democracy' 
are  one  and  the  same.  He  is  correA.  Correcit  in  his  semantics  and 
in  the  methods  of  government  today  as  compared  to  Grecian  times. 
The  Greeks^  "Rule  by  the  People",  circa  100  B.  C,  totaled  the 
same  degree  of  corruption .  as  now.  And  the  chimera  of  Freedom 
was  no  different  than  now.  "Freedom"  has  always  been  the  ear  ot 
corn  dangling  before  the  donkeys'  noses   to  keep  them  going 
When  a  young  Smart  Aleck  m  High  School  gets  sold  on  an  ideal 

*"Young  Ruay"  is  not  a  young  high  school  girl  as  the  writer  seems  to 
think,  but  Miss  Alma  Weixelbaum.  a  prominent  NAPA  writer,  whose  pBeud^ 
onym  "Ru^y"  is  well  known  to  the  initiates— wmd 
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r<^    J.v-M®^^i]=le  stTOscle  is  being  fouglit  in  the  v/orld 


THS  HEI,IEDS> 
Hoiaan        '■> 


A 


war 


^^^  ■4,1'^./'  I,  -----uo— '  -"  -rv^^^e,  j.v/«.(^j.u  4.14.  uxio  v<ui.-xu  in  r/liicli  v/e 
,  are^ living;  the  struggle  betv/een  love  and  hatred.  Thio  contest  novr 
casta  Its  shadows  upon  the  lives  of  peoples  and  individuals  and  is 
so  sharp  and  violent  that  it  tlireatena  to  becoae  fatal.  The  vital 
question  for  the  Irmnxi  race  aeeins  to  be  frdll  it  succeed  in  control- 
iinc  txie  devastatin,-  forces  inured  by  the  huraan  instincts  of  a^gres^ 


3ion  and  self -amiiliilation? '  ^^- 
trol  over  all  hinds  of  forces 


,an  has  succeeded  in 
of  nature  J  that,  'oj 


might  exterminate  all  manlrind  in  and  by  'a  last 


XWJ 


Ining  such  con- 
using  then,  they 


variou 
happiei- 


And»%-;xeopi;0  talk  of  v/orld  peace  and  haraony,  Tliey  discuss 


"3lans 


scnenes  anc 
all  founded  on 
it  are  v;e  noinn 


procr.nas,  for  ushering  in  a  better  and 
adjustraents  on  the  material  plan. 
to  do  ouraelves-you  and  I?  Loolr  around 


is  vrroxxf^  witli 


v/orld, 

-^Ut .  .  .  \7llC 

the  v/orld.  Do  you  see 

blindnosa  to  the  thincs  of  God;  a  txirning 

beauty  to  the  vrorship  of  possessions;  the  r.iis-use  of  a^^oech  and  r^ift 

oi  i^noii-nt;  a  lack  of  the  sense  of  the  internal ^ 

fou  can  sayv''Of  what  use  ain  I  in  this  Vast  schene 


it?  Greed; 
avray  fror.i 


selfishness; 
the  v/orship  of 


-xow  canny  little  efforts  assist  manlrind?"  I-Iere  is  the  answer;-  ■ 
hoxr,    look  v/ithin  your  or/n  sosl.  There  you  have  the  reined^-.  "Jithin 
yourself,  you  can  find  the  sense  of  the  Eternal.  Your  s'/eech  and 
txiousau  can  be  directed  to  lift  up  yotir  fellov/s  ...into^nev;  life  and 
nexr   power,  /ou  can  offer  the  world,  love  in  place  of  hatred,  service 
in  place  of  selfishness.  You  are  related  to  all  things. 

By  the  process  of  being  faithful  day  after  day,  by  vour  own 
personal  responsibility  in  the  matter  of  putting  the  world  right, you 
will  leaci  onward  to  the  destiny  that  God  has  in  store  for  you?  Do   ' 
you  not  see  where  you  stand?  You  stand  in  one  world  of  which  you  are 
an  essential  part.  And  every  day  of  your  life  you  will  have  the  re- 
sponsibility Oi  helping  to  refora  the  world  by  lifting  it  up  out  of 
Its  present  blindness,  into  the  light  and  truth  of  God.  It  is  onlv 
tne  a;inipotent  power  of  God  residing  in  everyone  of  us  to  do  that 
wnat  is  so  sorely  needed  to  spread  this  liglat  and  truth  over  this 
world  in  which  v;e  live,  you  and  I,  and  all  the  rest  or   ua. 
>,--.4^  ^lereforo,  you  are  the  remedy  for  this  evil  time,  the  reaponsi- 
Sility  is  yours  and  mine,  and  we  must  so  strive  to  live  that  we  mar 
be  true  expressions  of  something  better,  something  more  beautiful  or 
senaiole  than  has  ever  been  portrayed  before.  Je  have  to  catch  such  a 
vision  of  all  that  is  good  .and  true,  that  every  day  of  our  Uvea  mq 
may  roveal-lt.  to.  others.  "J©  have  to  take  a'  stand  on  the  things  that 


old 


power,  on,  under ^  or 


are  eternal,  and  vf§  must  know  that  here  is  no 

above  the  earth  that  could  ever  influence  us,  once  we  are  ^eraua^-^ed 
t-iat  our  duties  lie  Iniftossing  and  healing  the  world  in  thW-ht  in' 
word  and  deed.  '^~    ' 


shall 
own 
p"ln  the 


hoar 


-io  matter  where  vre  are  or 

build  no  new  world  ercopt 

ts.  You  and  I  are  the' 

tas!:  with  yourself. 


That  Y/e   are 


he 


TO  build  it  deep 


fact 
and  ; 


remedy. 


remains . 
'in:i  wit^ 


v/e 


.efoKi  the  world,   job,   but 


our 
be- 
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I  heard 

One  C 

A3  I 

Through 


on 


l-^i 


I  raised  my  eyas  up  to  the  sky 
And  saw  them  standing  there 
Upon  a  fleecy  oloud  of  white 
with  snowflalcea  in  their  hair. 

The  tiniest  of  the  cherube 
Held  out  his  hand  to  me 
And  soaethlng  fluttered  down  to 

earth, 

Just  what  I  could  not  aee. 

Then  suddenly  they  di sap leared 
Their  mission  was  oomplete 
And  when  I  gazed  upon  the  ground 
A  rose  lay  at  my  feet. 

I  can't  explain  the  reason  why 
Or  how  it  came  about 
I  only  know  what  I  did  see, 
So,  who  am  I  to  doubt  "i 

Audrey  Jane 

THE  CHRIST-  CHILD 

Upon  this  blessed  Christmas  Eve 
A  tiny  babe  was  born, 
And  laid  with- in  a  manger  bed 
To, keep  him  snug  and  warm. 

The  worshippers  all  gathered  round 
And  knelt  upon  the  ground, 
When  they  learned  of  the  blessed 

one. 
And  glory  ahone  around.  . 

Audrey  Jane 

MERF:Y  CHRISTMAS 


ANSEL  BABIES  UI^TIN  HEAVEN 

(A  PRAYER  AKD  GONSOLATIOM) 

"I  WONDER" 

Will  her  sock  be  filled  at  Christ- 
mas? 
Will  there  be  a  Santa  there? 
Will  they  have  a  tree  in  heaven 
For  my  angel  baby  fair  ? 

Will  they  light  a  tiny  candle 
On  a  baby  Christmas  tree's 
To  celebrate  her  first  Christmas 
Please  God,  light  one  Just  for 

me, 

"I  KNOV/" 

Angel  babies  up  in  heaven 
Pin  their  stockings  on  a  star 
Then  go  to  sleep  uoon  a  cloud 
Awaiting  Santa  from  a-far. 

When  morning  comes  they  gather 

round 
A  candle- lit  Christmas  tree, 
And  sing  their  praises  all  to  God 
Just  as  happy  as  can  be. 

Audrey  Jane 


CHRISTMAS  TIME 

Christmas  time  is  here  once  more 
There's  presents  counted  by  the 

score 

*Neath  our  pretty  Christmas  tree 
I  wish  that  they  were  all  for  me  I 

Audrey  Jane 
HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 
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ONE  STEP  AHEAD  OF  YOU 

.ulEeadiig  iafi%:*Qnt.li'gi^ui|4|^  ^^q^  3.©me  ^,iiE§otOr,4au^§cs,«sf  h,Qf  ;i^^|  many 
paBers.  »fe  saw  some  new  contributors  and  Audrey  and  I  v\i3h  to  congratu- 
late them  on  their  papers  which  we  enjoyed  very  much.  Much  time  and  work 
zo  into  these  bundles.  Eddie  Daas  and  George  Boehme  are  swamped  with  work 
W'hich  consists  of  typing,  cutting  stencils,  stappllng  papers  together, 
mimeographing,  and  getting  the  envelopes  ready  for  mailing. 

About  six  months  ago  Audrey  and  I  joined  the  mailing  group.  We  get 
together  one  Saturday  of  each  month  and  sit  around  the  Boelime'a  dinning 
room  table,  each  taking  a  stack  of  papers  and  either  staple  them  together 
or  fold  them  for  the  envelopes.  Previous  to  this  &eorge  and  Eddie  have 
cut  the  stencils  and  mimeographed  them.   Our  work  is  Just  the  finishing 

touch. 

I  wish  it  were  possible  for  all  to  see  that  table  stacked  high  with 
piles  of  interesting  papers  done  by  members.  The  envelopes  are  piled  on 
chairs.  There  is  no  room  on  the  table.  But  those  aren't  just  piles  to'"UES.. 
They  are  more,  because  we  look  them  over  before  anyone  els©  can, and  if  we 
do  not' understand  something  we  talk  it  over  and  discuss  it.  In  this  way 
we  profit  and  the  n&nera  hoi*  a  special  interest  that  they  may  not  have 
held  before.  The  editors  become  friends,  people  we  know^instead  of  ju£-^t  a 
name.  When  the  last  envelope  is  filled,  and  there  are  over  two  hur  r-.d 
and  fifty,  we  sit  back  wishing  there  were  more.  We  have  had  a  very  en.jcr-- 
able  evening  and  are  sorry  to  see  it  end. 

The  climax  of  the  evening  comes  v/hen  we  smell  the  aroma  of  coffe'i  and 
Mrs,  Boehme  says  it  is  tme  for  a  midnight  snr.ck.   Over  coffee  and  ba''r..;rj- 
we  talk  about  the  -.ndle.but  lately  it  haa  been  about  the  coming  Mllvr: 
convention.  As  I  am  writing  this,  Audrey  and  I  are  looking  forward  \o 
next  bundle. 

SO  LITTLE  TIMS 

"I  have  so  little  time,"' I  heard  you  say, 
"For  the  things  I  should  like  to  do. 
But  what  do  you  do  with  all  the  hours 
5hat  Go.:  has  given  to  you? 

You  have  time  for  hunting  and  fishing  and  golf, 
Tiff.e  for  parties  or  cards  or  a  show; 
You  have  time  for  reading  the  latest  books, 
Or  enjoying  the  radio. 

You  have  ti,nie  to  make  merry  with  friends  you  meet 
As  along  life's  pathv/ay  you  plod. 
You,  somehow,  find  time  for  everything  else, 
But  vou've  So  Little  Time  For  God. 
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IT'S  SO  NICE  TO  HAVE  LUCILLE  AROUND  THE  HOUSE 

Now  that  .Halloween  is  over  Lucille  can  rest  until  April  Hool-aar    . 
aay.        Poor  kid,      she's  the     most  willing  victim  to  all  my  fleMisfe(  *' 


pranks.        She  wouldn't  treat  me  on  Hallov/een   so   I  had  to   tricir',|ier:^_  ., 


tftQ-" 

and  hi*S" 


She  got  off  easy  this  time.    I  only  tipped  her 
tied  her  pajamas  in  knots,  hid  her  shoes,   fastened  he 
the  bed  springs,   soaped  her  mirror,   turned  her  clock-isl^.v  ^..^  ..„^ 
the  old  sock  where  she  keeps  all  her  money*   Oh  yes,\z  forgot  to 
mention  the  wooden  plank  I  hid  under  the  hedaheet,  and'^the  fur  ccat 
I  put  at  the  f 00 tend  under  the  covers. 

OH--OH--OH  VJhat  she  said  when  she  discovered  what  I  did.... 
She  still  loves  me  though I  theenk?'*  'i'i    i? 

I  always  give  her  two  choices: 

1.   Love  me      2.   Love  me  or  else  • 

She  can't  beat  me  up  cause  I  weigh  ???  pounds  lighter  than  she 
arid  fortunately,  I'm  three  inches  taller.  Right  now  she's  out 
scouting  for  someone  to  take  me  off  her  hands.  Guess  the  ooor  gals 
atucx  with  me  though  cause  I'm  too  old  to  be  out  up  for  "adoption 
and  too  young  for  her  to  abandon. 

Just  to  be  mean  to  me  she  never  lets  rae  read  what  she  writes 
now  until  I  get  the  bundle. Hereafter  I  have  to  cover  the  front  page 
tog.   She  must  be  twins,  one  person  couldn't  be  that  mean.  Oh  well 
April  FoQlAs  Day  is  coming. 


ANGEL  IN  RED  FLANI-IELS 

When  Gramps  went  away  to  heaven 
I  sent  him  flannels  red 
Cause  Grandpa  use  to  freeze  each 
,  night 

Less  he  wore  them  to  bed. 

Hope  it  don't  break  regulations 
■'^at  angels  wear  I  donH  know  " 
I  had  to  send  hi a  red  flannels 
Grandpa  would  ml as  them  so. 

Hope  no  one  laughs  at  my  Grandpa 
When  they  see  how  he's  dressed 
I  l.m't  want  him  to  freeze  up  there 
I  sent  what  I  thought  best. 

'-^•o/'f.d  macLe  of  gos'mer  wings  are  ok 
rcx  •--  fol.'  yfno   are  youn^ 
if'-i'-       '.-ieds  his  flannels  red 
'"''-''     '  •  .  hundred  and  one  I   AB 


TO  A  TREE 

The  wicked  wind  has  torn  from  you 
Your  frock  of  emerald  green, 
And  now  you  stand  so  bare  and  cold 
An  eyesore  to  my  scene. 

You  look  so  tattered  and  so  torn 
In  every  branch  you're  quiv'rlng 
No  need  to  question  you  at  all 
I'm  sure  you  must  be  shiv'rlng, 

I  still  recall  those  summer  days 
V/hen  you  were  plump  and  green, 
And  Just  between  the  two  of  ua — 
I  think  the  wind  Is  mean  I 

Audrey 

Happy  Thanksgiving  day  everyone. 

Lucille  &  Audrey 
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rf..,!^,^,";?/^®""  ^"^'"^^  ^'^  "^^^  ^^  beautiful;  but  a  good  DFL'T  is  doubly  so." 
WH.^HKKHJ   ^  pESSIMlSt  Am)'Afl'0PTIKlST*5?AAE  A  J^Xx^.  ■'^"""^•""^"'^^-^""^■ 
The  sun  was  high  in  the  sky  by  the  time  Peas  and  Opt  finally  waved 
goodbye  to  their  home  town  of  Gary,  Indiana.  Destination,  San  Fran- 
slsco.  Opt  had  been  paclced  for  a  week.  Peas  didn't  think  the  weather 
would  remain  dry  and  clear;  so  waited  until  the  morning  og  the  trip 
to  pack  his  bags.  So,  the  late  start.  On  the  rear  seat  he  lay  his 
umbrella.  He'd  heard  that  it  rains  in  California. 

"Well,"  said  Ppt,  "we're  on  our  way.  With  clear  sailing  we 
should  be  there  in  three  days." 

"l  wouldn't  count  on  only  three  days.  A  lot  can  happen  before 
we  get  there.  Don't  you  think  you  should  get  gas?" 

"Gas?  Why  I  couldn't  squeeze  another  drop  into  the  tank," 

"But- -but  supposing  we  run  out  of  gas  and  no  station  around? 

"That  bridge,  Pess,  we'll  cross  v/hen  we  get  to  It." 

Pess  gave  Opt  an  odd  look  and  muttered,   I  was  talking  about 
gasoline." 

The  highway  seemed  to  unwind  like  a  ball  of  string  with  Opt  in- 
tent on  hia  driving  and  Pess  taking  in  the  beauty  of  the  scenery. 
That  is  except  when  his  eyes  strayed  to  the  gaa  guage,  which  was 
quite  frequent,  and  for  the  last  five  minutes  his  eyes  had  been 
glued  onto  it.  He  stared  hard  and  then  grabbed  Opt's  arm,  almost 
making  him  lose  control  of  the  car.  "See,  I  told  you  we'd  run  out  of 
gaa,"  he  shreiked.  That  last  station  is  about  ten  miles  back." 

Opt  slammed  on  the  brakes  and  turned  on  him.  "What  you  trying  to 
do?  Kill  us?  You  pull  a  stunt  like  that  again  and  I'll  throw  you  out 
of  the  car."  He  got  out  banging  the  door.  From  the  trunk  h©  took  a 
red  can  and  poured  the  contents  into  the  gas  tank.  "I  told  you  not 
to  cross  your  bridge  until  you  reached  it." 

Pess  lowered  his  eyes  and  mumbled,  "It  would  have  been  a  long 
walk  back." 

Opt's  anger  left  as  quickly  as  it  had  come  and  said,  "We'll 
stop  at  the  next  cabin  we  come  to  for  the  night."  Their  slumber  that 
evening  was  unbroken  with  the  exception  of  Pess  murmuring  in  his 
sleep,  "gaa,  not  bridge," 

In  the  morning  Opt  said,  "By  afternoon  we'll  be  in  the  desert. 
The  scenery  will  be  dead  compared  with  what  we  saw  yesterday." 

"The  desert  is  big  and  hot.  ifou  will  take  enough-  water  along, 
won't  yout"  asked  Pesa.  I  wouldn't  want  to  die  of  thirst  out  there," 

"For  pete  sakes,  will  you  quit  worrying  and  croaa  those  bridges 
when  you  get  to. them!  Gome  on,  lets  get  going," 

The  sun  shone  hot  and  steady  on  their  car  all  the  way.  Late  in 
the  afternoon  they  reached  the  middle  of  the  desert  and  Opt  said, 
**L0t's  stop  at  that  sprang  over  there  and  refresh  ourselves.  The  car 
too  could  use  some  water. 

"Walt  Opt,  that's  not  a  spring.  That's  a  mirage.  I  read  all 
about  them.  You  only  think  you  see  a  spring." 
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G-trlsj  If  you're  looking  for  a  versatile  bachelor  with  a  well 
stocked  troua8eau--then  stop  looklngl  Eddy  Daas  la  your  man.  He  has 
at  least  seventeen  shirts.  Isn't  that  so.ne'thlng?  There's  a  variety 
of  colors  tooiwhite,  grey,  brown,  blue,  and  even  green.  Some  have 
long  sleeves  f^nd  s^me  have  short  ones.  He's  well  supplied  for  years 
to  come.  There's  only  one  minor  drawback  though...  It  seenis  fourteen 
of  those  shirts  are  unlronedl   Still  interested?  Huht 

Our  latest  topic  at  the  meetinf-s  circles  around  Eddy  and  his  pile 
of  unlroned  shirts.  Poor  man  is  having  trouble  finding  someone  to  do 
them  for  him.  The  last  time  we  met  he  was  wearing  a  short  sleeved 
summer  shirt.  If  he  continues  to  wear  his  summer  supply  I  dread  t-j 
think  what  he'll  wear  when  summer  comes.  What  a  catastrophe  I  Won't 
someone  please  lend  him  a  hand?   (Preferably  one  with  and  iron  in  it.) 

i^:-dPaper  ad 

■"■'* Will  exchange  fourteen  unlroned  shirts  for  fourteen  ironed  ones," 


•ie  wish  to  extend  our  thanks  to  all  for  the  numerous  cards  and 
letters  which  we  received  acknowledcing  the  DUET.  Also  for  verbal  com- 
pliments, './e  enjoyed  contributing  to  the  Monthly  Bundle  and  hope  It  will 
be  our  pleasure  to  continue  to  do  so. 

Audrey  and  Lucille 

Eddie  Daas  has  been  after  me  for  almost  a  year  to  do  a  paoer,but 
it  wasn't  until  my  sister  Audrey  joined  that  I  finally  found  time  to 
do  so.  Nearly  all  of  the  credit  for  the  paier  goes  to  her,  as  I  seem 
to  have  very  little  time. and  that  sliTS^away  before  I  can  grab  it  and- 
use  it  up.  The  subject  TIME"  for  thls^'month  has  made  me  realize  howjj'. 
much  of  TIBffi  I  waste,  --  I 

TIME  SLIPS  AWAY  '  '"'--^ '" '  - '-■  '■■  '■  ■■'  '  ■   ■' ' 

Time,  that  invisible  thing,  slips  by  silently  and  fast.  There  is 
so  much  that  I  must  do  and  so  little  time  in  which  to  do  it.  I  schedule 
my  hours  to  do  those  tasks  that  have  to  be  done,  yet  when  the  day  is 
over,  I  can  count  on  my  fingers  the  unfinished  tasks,   v/here  has  the 
time  gone,  and  what  happened  to  set  me  back  on  my  schedule? 

It  might  be  I  have"  too  many  irons  in  the  fire;   too  many  little 
hobbies  that  to  me  are  Im-oortant.   They  must  be  important  to  take  up- 
valuable  time.  Yet, I  wonder  if  the  really  imoortant  hobby  and  possible 
career  of  story  writing *is  slipoing  away  because  of  those  other  hobbles. 
Time  is  valuable  and  once  lost  can  not  be  made  uo  nor  recaptured. 

There  are  too  raanv  times  when  I  can't  find  time  to  do  the  special 


(Continued  on  next  oage. ) 


:}  nC 


ID 


EDITORS 
2li|.  W.    CONCORDIA  AVEimE 
MILWAUIffiS  12,    WISCOl^IH 


:j.4jj;..'',.»<«>nj 


-IV- 


jjiff^:-^--  v-:/  ,||.-;.   ¥0L.  1   NO.  6 

"""^^Slifij^WA'- UlIITSD  AI.!ATEim 

'^^>:-;;^^^>—   'PBESS  .ASSOCIATION 

'PUBMOAIION 

fe'LL  BE  SEEING  YOU 

HI  there  fellow  membera.  Bet  you're  all  ready  for  the  Milwaukee 
convention,  (X  hope).  Come  prepared  to  enjoy  yourself  to  the  limit. 
Your  enjoyment  is  the  big  concern  of  the  M.A.P»G.  We  are  looking  for- 
ward to  seeing  many  faces  that  we  have  seen  before  and  hope  to  see 
many  that  we  have  not  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  yet.  Here  Is  the 
^•■]  chance  for  one  and  all  to  meet  each  other  face  to  face, 
I  Two  years  ago  the  convention  met  in  Milwaukee,  and  from  what  I 

heard  it  was  enjoyed  liriinenBely  by  all.   This  year  Eddie,  George  and 
-    other  active  members  of  the  M.A.P.C.  are  going  all  out  to  excel  them- 
,    selves.  They  want  to  raake  it  a  convention  to  be  remembered  a  long 
■^         time.  It  will  deserve  a  Blue  Ribbon. 

It's  only  a  month  and  a  half  away,  so  if  you  haven't  started 
,  putting  those  pennies  away,  you'd  better  start  today.  It's  an  invest- 
1^  ment  that  should  be  looked  into  and  taken  advantage  of.  Believe  qie,  I 
wouldn't  miss  it,  We  all  need  a  vacation  and  here  is  one  all  planned 
out  for  you, room  and  entertainment,  plus  a  score  of  friends.  You  have 
met  these  friends  through  the  bundle  each  month, and  now  we  ask  you  to 
come  and  meet  each  other  personally..  It's  a  pleasure  to  meet  these 
other  members  of  the  U,A.P,A* 

You  will  also  sit  In  at  an  original  meeting  held  by  the  M.A.P.G. 
You  will  see  how  vm  conduct  our  meetings,  and  perhaps  it  will  en- 
courage some  other  members  to  organize  a  club  in  their  own  city* 

Start  today  to  pack  those  suitcases  to  be  sure  you'll  have  them 
ready  for  that  big  day.  Dan't  forget  those  tooth  brushes  and  bobble 
pins. 

■pir.s.To  those  who  fear  they  may  get  lost,  just  drop  us  a  oard  and  I 
and  other  members  will  be  glad  to  meet  your  train  or  bus. 

I  have  received  quite  a  lot  of  mall  from  old  members  and  new 
ones  who  tell  me  they  are  looking  forward  to  coming  to  Milwaukee.  I 
hope  that  nothing  alters  their  plans. Last  year  it  was  my  pleasure  and 
priviledge  to  meet  many  people  from  the  eastern  states.  This  year  I 
hope  to  remeet  these  people  from  the  east,  and  for  the  first  time  meet 
the  members  that  live  north,  south  and  v/eat  of  »fisGoriain.  Also  I  hope 
to  meet  Wisconsin  members  living  out  side  of  Milwaukee.  I  know  that 
those  who  came  to  Milwaukee  two  years  ago  will  come  again, so  I  say  to 
those  who  may  hesitate,  please  give  yourselve  a  break  and  come.  You 
will  lose  nojihing,  but  profit  a'^great  deal.  Who  knowa,but  next  year's 
convention  may  be  held  in  your  city.  Lucille 


Audrey 


This  bonvention  we  hope  will  be 

The  biggest, 

The  finest, 

The  best,. 
And  with  ua  we  hope  you  will  be. 


Lucille 
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Belle  Mooney  we  are  looking  forward  to  tbe  next  issue  of  "Words." 
Many  of  the  facts  you  have  stated  for  songwriters  can  go  too  for  prose 
and  poetry  writing. These  money  prayers  don't  care  vmat  kind  of  writing 
there  victims  do.  'All  they  \^ant  is  the  r.:oney  handed  the,"  so  generovisly. 

■>.-!;*-»v?if.-* 

"Basket"  Bird  by  R.  3.  Graggs  la  as  entertaining  and  interesting 
as  were  the  previous  wrlteups  on  hlrda.  We  have  clipped  theai  togethor 
to  keep  for  a  source  of  information.  They  will  .come  in  handy  when  our 
nephews  are  old  enough  to  become  boy  scouts, 

^i  ■i:  i',  ■^■ii  i',  ¥e 

If  research  is  wanted,  the  man  v/ho  does  It  thoroughly  is  George 
Palachek.  No  half  way  measures  for  him.  The  same  can  be  said  of  his 
Misscuri  Mule.   He's  for  hliii  and  so  are  we one  hundred  per  cent, 

(John  Qui^'ley  takes  his  job  to  heart,  and  vie   hope  that  he  pets  his 


wlsh  for  his  beloved  city.   Here's  to  you,  John.  Boston  in  '51. 


Lela  Grubbe's  "A  Fourth^  of  July  Picnic  In  1909  took  us  back  to 
the  one's  that  we  use  to  have.  It  seems  like  these  days  v/e  are  missing 
so  much.  The  good  old  days  are  gone.  We  sit  back  and  reTilnlacence  to 
•*.he  fire  cracker  days.  What  fun  we  had. 

Paul  Steffens  doesn't  mince  words.  He's  home  style  and  outspoked 
not  OTily  In  the  "Smoke  Rings"  but  also  in  his  personel  letters  we  have 
received.  One  of  these  days  he  may  receive  a  letter  that  I  will  write. 

wv^t  can  one  say  about  the  "Chatterbox?"  It  seems  to  contain  Just 
everything.  Roses  and  thorns.  Past,  present  and  future  news.  Prose 
and  poetry.  All  we  can  say,  we  don't  miss  reading  It.  We  like  it  fine. 

It  was  a  pleasure  and  oriviled-e  to  read  something  our  Internat- 
ional friends  wrote.   Thanks  Elizabeth  for  publishing  them. 

To  Herman  Brandes  and  Wm. ,  Vfellace  Ellis  we  say  good  luck  and  may 
we  see  more  of  your  senses  oubllshed   We  liked  theii  '.ery  much. 

■«-,■•?:-■<;■*  S''*;^ 

WelcoTie  tb^--  the  bundle,  Estber  Kan;5  and  Kathlyn  Mann, 
read  your  paper  each  month. 


Ifife  hope  to 


Good  luck  bnd  best  wishes. 

As  to  the  Doetry, --please  don't  stop  writing,  any  of  It.   Reading 

paetry  is  one  of  our  favorite  enjoyments, 

»  ■!■■};■  if ->}4f*« 

To  George  and  Eddie   we    say   "Thanks  for  your     time  and  labor.      And 
aptJlauds  to  your  ■oaT3ers."They  are  the  leaders,    ours  are   the  followers. 

We  vielcome  Percy  Grover  back  to   !>lllwaukee   and  hop©  he'll  not  drop 

"MmelrLons-B"   fro©   the  bundle, like   he   threatened. 

Lucille, 


c 
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Last  njoath  tne  .^-lilv/aulcee  club"  celebrated  their  third  birthday  >.iLri 
a  dinner.  It  was  a  success  as  are  all  thln.^s  the  club  undertakes  to  do. 
The  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press  Club  is  a  local  branch  of  the  Uni ':,e:i 
Amateur  Press  Association.  It  was  started  bj  Milwaukee  Ajers  who  raal- 
ized  tfeat  members  would  profit  more  with  help  If  a  club  could  be  crifm- 
ized  by  them  and  meetings  held.  I  don't  know  too  much  about  the  actual 
starting-  of  the  club,  as  I  wasn't  a  member  yet. 

When  I  joined  the  Milwaukee  club,  I  also  became  a  member  of  the 

r-.    Jnited.    I  had  no  idea  what  the  club  was  solng  to  mean  to  me.    I  was 

<M   vrelGOTied  not  as  a  new  comer,  but  as  a  friend,   I  wanted  to  write,  but 

"^        thought   that  none  would  be  Interested.    I  hesitated  about  readinp.  my 

manuscriots  out  loud  for  fear  they  v/ould  be  ridiculed  and  lau^^hed  \l. 

^  I  had  much  to  learn  about  the  wonderful  people  that  made  up  tht- 

.    ailwaukee  club.   They  didn't  laugh.   They  took  my  manuscripts  ana  made 

■•^    corrections.  They  su^^ested  different  ways  of  saying  things.  I  recei'/e^ 

nothing  but  encouragement  and  helpful  criticisms.   I  have  sent  out  my 

\^^      work  and  received  rejection  slips,   but  someday  they  will  change  into 

'^^      acceotance  silos. 

The  members  have  faith  iiot  only  in  themselves  but  individually  in 
each  one.  I  have  lost  m.y  self-consciousness  and  no  longer  fear  reading 
;)Ut  loud  to  a  group  of  listeners.  I  know  they  are  plugftlng  for  me  and 
l.bat  their  help  is  waiting  whenever  I  need  it. 

An  active  local  club  of  the  U.  A.  P.  A.  is  an  organization  that  is 
beneficial  to  each  writer.  If  there  are  enough  U.A.P.A.  members  in  your 
city  to  start  a  club,  you  vrauld  be  floing  yourself  a  wonderful  thing  by 
starting  one  now.  Verbal  criticism  and  help  may  mean  the  different  oe- 
tween  success  today  or  years  from  now. 

Twice  a  month  the  club  meets.  Once  at  the  public  museum,  and  the 
second  time  at  the  home  of  a  member.  At  these  meetings  we  brln.3  cut 
our  aanuscriots,  prose  and  ooetry.  It  is  read  out  loud  and  h^xpiul 
criticism  given  when  and  where  it  is  needed.  The  aim  of  the  memoers  is 
to  unselfishly  help  each  other  sell  his  or  her  manuscripts  ana  poetry. 
V/e  look  on  each  manuscript  as  a  saleable  piece  of  v^^ork  tnat  reeds 
only  a  few  touches  here  and  there  to  make  it  sell.  The  critlC3-ms  are 
given  in  sincere  interest  to  the  writer.  They  are  accepted  wlun  appre- 
ciation, ,        ^^+n  a 

Each  month  the  club  has  a  new  chairman,  and  he  or  she  s^S^ests  a 
word  or  phrase  as  a  subject  for  that  m.onth  on  which  to  write,  in  znia 
way  the  members  have  a  theme  to  write  about  and  a  dead  line  to  meeii. 
The  chairman  presides  over  the  two  meetings  in  her  month.    ^   .  ,    .,-, 

The  results  seem  to  give  each  member  greater  confidence  in  himseli 
and  also  gives  him- or  her  a  chance  to  win  a  book  for  the  oest  ^ent.y^ol 
the  month.  The  raanuscTiots  are  not  only  criticised  t^y^tn^  ^ii«...^^o8 
::.ub  memrpers,  but  are  sent  to  a  critic  of  the  U.  A.  P.  A.  and  a^r.^.ton 
crlMcism  is  sent  back  to  Eddie  Daas  who  rewards  the  writer  of  unc  u.^u 

"'■^^''"¥eli^?horabout  getting  yourself  a  local  club,  and  next  y^^r  you 
t.co  celebrate  with  a  dinner.    Good  Luck.  ^^  - 
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THE  FAN  MAIL  POURS  IN 

The  mailman  has  become  a  steady  caller  at  our  house;  so  we  want 
say  'Thanks'  to  all.  When  I  get  home  from  work,  the  first  thing  I 


mail,  Kidi'   I  read  and  enjoy  It  before  I  even  shed  my 
questlona  about  ourselves;   so  Audrey  says, 


any 
have  been  aaked 


to 

say  la, 

coat. 
We 

'you  give  out  with  the  prose,   I  write  poetry*'   There  isn't  much  to 

almilarlty 
I  saw  that 

it's 

match 


3ay»  By  human  nature  we're  two  feoales.   That's  where  the 
ends.  She's  young  and  blond,  only  .going  on  twenty-three, 
acre  eleven  years  ago,   I'm  dark  and  five  feet.  Audrey  insists 
5nly  four- ten.   She*^s  five  foot  two,  yes,  eyea  of  blue.  My  eyes 


my 


write.   It 

change*  She 
Cancer.  On 


kitten's, 

Now  to  the  question  of  why  two  sisters  both  decided  to 
could  be  because  we  were  both  born  under  the  sl,ct.n  of  Gealnl 
In  at  the  start ;Audrey  dame  before  the  ai^n  had  a  chance  to 
thought  she'd  rather  b©  part  of  a  twin  than  to  come  in  with 
her  it  wouldn't  look  good. 

We  v;ere  mistaken  for  grandmother  a,  but  to  date  we  only  take- credit 
for  being  doting  Aunta  to  an  even  dozen  of  Impish  but  lovable  nieces 
and  nephews, 

I  work  six  days  a  week, and  Audrey  riftht  now  is  a  lady  of  leisure. 
She  has  taken  pity  on  me  and  has  become  the  secretary  for  our  fan  mall, 
bhe  takes  over' answering  the  cards  and  lettera  the  members  are  so  kind 
to  sent,  and  which  w©  are  so  thrilled  to  receive.   If  we  failed  to  an- 
swer some,  please  be  natient.   It  will  reach  you  eventually. 

Audrey'' s  hobby  is  writing  poetry,  many  of  them  are  personal  ones 
to  the  family, which  will  not  reach  the  Duet  Paper,  She  loves  to  dance, 
i  have  many  hobbles, 'way  too  many 'Audrey  says,  A  few  are  stamps, 


coins 
Guess 


end  doll  furniture.  Daydreamln$  and  reading  are  our  pet  hobbles. 

^-hat  should  tell  you  olenty  about  ua» 

In  closlns  we  v/ish  to  say  welcome  to  the  new  members.   To  those 

who  have  edit  their  first  paper  for  the  bundle,  v/e  say  give  ua  more, 

'■/©  enjoy  them  more  than  words  can  say.  Keep  them  coming  and  make  that 

bundle  bigger.,  inhere  else  can  one  find  better  reading  material  than  iu 

their  own  personal  bundle. 

Lucille 

THIRTY  PLUS 

"What  a(Te  pray  tell  me,  that  you  be," 
''Why  thirty,  sir,"  said  bluahlngly. 
"What  thirty,"  echoed  In  surprise. 
Then  looked  more  closely  in  her  eyea, 
lady,  don't  you  know? 
thirty-- --yror^ 


"t 


Why  tell  m 
You  t&ld  me 


ago 
Audrey 
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ALL  GOOD  THINGS  GOME  TO  AN  END 


it  leaves  unfor,o-etable  memories » 
llev;  York  convention  and  treasure 


Another  convention  has  ended,  and 
Memories  to  be  added  to  those  from  the 

dearly. 

It  \ms  our  privilefte  and  oleaaure  to  meet  and  Introduce  Rosabel 
Boyd  and  her  friend  Esman  Gilea  to  Milwaukee,  They  are  loveable  and  de- 
I'iphtful  people  from  Tennessee, We  are  quite  sure  they  brought  the  sunny 
South  with  them  as  it  was  the  first  time  in  over  aweek  that  the  air  vjas 
dry  and  warm.  ',ie  forgot  they  were  tired  from  their  long  ride  and,  lit- 
erally sneaking,  we  dragged  them  over  to  the  home  of  the  Boehmes,  After 
a  pleasant  chatter  we  put  them  to  work  on  the  Bundle.  Lunch  followed. 
It  W5.3  close  to  midnight  when  the  last  droo  of  coffee  dlsa/opeared,  and 
we  decided  to  do  the  same.   We  still  had  four  bip-  days  ahead. 

Aiiion.g  the  first  arrivals  Thursday  morning  were  Mrs. Moss,  the  Heins 
family,  Miss  Anna  Hayes  and  Mr.&Mrs.  Lynch,  'lie  were  prepared  to  give 
them  a  warm  welcome,  but  they  turned  the  table  on  us.  They  were  the 
greeters  and  v/e  the  receivers.  I  had  met  them  last  year,  but  it  v/aa 
Audrey's  first  meeting  with  them.  They  were  followed  by  more  friends, 
■md  it  was  a  thrill  meeting  those  we  knew  only  by  name  through  the  Bun- 
dle for  the  first  time'.  We  had  tried  to  oicture  how  they  would  look, 
but  Paul  Steffens  was  the  only  one  I  oictured  right.  A  little  man  with 
a  sunny  dlsoosltlon  and  a  twinkle  in  his  eyes. 

Our  meeting  Thursday  night  was  one  of  the  beat.  Each  paoer  read 
sbovred  much  talent.  It  was  a  friendly  Informal  social  gathering  ending 
with  coffee,  cake  and  Ice  cream, 

Friday,  after  the  morning  oieeting,  a  group  of  us  went  together  for 
lunch.  At  the  end  of  the  meal  the  waitress  came  and  asked  each  one  if 
bhey  desired  dessert,  Paul  Steffens  looked  her  straight  in  the  eye  and 
said,  "No,  thanks.   I've  already  been  deserted  twice."  That's  our  Paul, 

In  the  afternoon  we  went  to  the  museum  which  interested  our  new 
friends  very  much,  but  one  gets  tired  waliclng  around,  so  Pabst  Blue  Rib- 
bon Hall  v/as  a  welcome  rest  place,  lie  had  a  chance  to  rest  our  tired 
feet,  that  is  those  who  didn't  go  on  the  tour  of  the  brewery.  We  were 
their  guests  for  the  rest  of  the  day  and  evening.  They  spared  no  ex- 
penses. Cards  and  postage  were  furnished,  and  ths  beer,  well, 
net  resist  theirs.  Its  coolness  refreshed  us  and  made  u3  hunpry 
buffst  dinner  they  were  giving.  It  was  ray  Sad  regret  that  a:y 
wasn't  as  big  as  my  eyes,  (This  is  only  my  opinion.'  The  Heins 
I'^oss  think  different,)  The  delicious  mea.1  was  follov/ed  by  gren* 
^alnment  that  held  our  attention  to  the  very  end.  Community 
irought  the  day's  activities  to  an^end#  We  were  tired,  yes,  but 


we   could 

for 

'zhe. 

s  tor. 

ach 

ino.  U 

',.'  B  ■ 

i   ent 

O'l  — 

slr.A 

i:i^ 

aad  looking  forward 
Saturday,  like 


to  the  next  day, 
the  two  previous 


rni 


le 


days,   brought  ideal  weather 
U.A.P.A.  had  their  meeting  in  the  xornlng  and  the  new  elected  officers 
were  revealed.  Irma  Reitdl,  our  Milwaukee  Member, was  elected  oresldcnt. 
Cotigratulatlons,  Irma,   The  M.A.P.A.  is  right  behind  ypu  with  a  helping 
hand  in  case  you  need  one.  Goad  luck.  In  th©  aftom-cwn  the  Alumni  met. 

Cavil') 


OGTOBSH  1951 

J4C  IIOMN,  EDITOR 
GSD,  TUHHiAVBH  33 
HOORN,  HOLLAIID 


THE  LAilD  OP  BROAD  IIORI 20113 

'Hiatus  Hollandl  Tlie  attraotiYe  little  country  by 
the  sea,  a  land  full  of  greeneinr  and  flowers-no  not 
all  of  them  tulipa-aunshlne  and  water,  oan  pride  it- 
self on  having  on6  of  the  t^orld's  finest  networks  of 
roads,  Hodern  motor  highv^ys  and  aain  roads  bring  a 
tourist  to  the  heart  of  the  Hetherlands  in  a  mini- 
nrom  of  time,  ?/hile  excellent  second-class  roads  al~ 
-  ,    30  make  the  hidden  beauties  easily  acceaslble. 
-.^.J^&rQ   are  no  long  distances  in  Ilolland-old  cities, 
Y      1    .   "  *   ^^©aohoB,  polders  strevm  v;ith  v/inctdlls,  quiet  lit- 
'--"Y-^- -"  '        tie  islands,  fishing-villases  r/here  the  traditions! 
costuiiios  are  still  worn,  oastlos  in  the  forests,  and  on  the  river 
hojilcs,  and  in  fact,  everythinc  that  malcoa  Holland  so  attractive  to  all 
visitors,  tourists  and  tlic  natives,  lio  close  tocether  in  rich  variety. 
1I10  v/onaerful  system  of  sicnpoats  erected  and  maintained  by  the  Hoyal 
iletherlands  louring  Club  makes  road  travel  a  ploaai>re.  r\iel  and  oil  are 
oheap  and  unrationed.  Garacos  are  well  equipped  and  oarr^r  out  all  nor- 
mal repairs  and  small  replaceKionts.  Coiafortable  hotel  accoimnodation- 
Wiiich  should  be  reserved  in  advance-and  excellent  cooking  await  the 
traveler,  v/hlle  oharges  for  meals  and  acoormodation  are  very  reason- 
able. A  motor  tour  thr ouch  the  Lov/  Lands  must  not  be  or.iitted  on  your 
holiday  prograraraQ,  '' 

'rravelling  in  Holland  ia  fun.  See  the  countryside  from  a  bi'ce,as 
you  pedal  along  Holland»s  noti/ork  of  cycle  paths.  Bikes  can  be  rented 
quite  cheaply.  On  the  giant  lakes  of  Holland,  you  oan  rent  a  sail-boat 
or  a  yacht,  talco  part  in  adrairal  sailing  or  just  tack  about  on  your 
ovm.  mere « 3  hiking,  too,  from  lovely  regions  of  bhe  srcamer  cottages 
to  tno  night  life  of  the  big  cities.  On  a  3uropean  vacation  you  never, 
never,  must  by-pass  lovely  Holland,  It  is  the  gateway  -  the  hub  of  the 
continent's  rail  and  air  routes,  ulicrover  vqu  go  in  L'aro^e,  Holland  is 
on  your  best  route.  Special  sight  seeing  tours  all  o-/or  tho  country  do 
make  it  easy  .and  pleascmt  for  you  to  '''sit  baok  and  see  Jlollund. » 

^As  a-i  /iKtorican  citizen,  all  you  roaui.ro  for  ontorinr  the  riether- 
lands  is  a  valid  United  litatcs  -passport.  Ifo  visa  is  neooasary,   Tliore 
aro  only  a  very  for;  restrictions.  You  uay  bring  ax:y  aiaoiint  you  choose 
m  -Ijiorican  nonoy,  but  not  -.aoro  than  thirty  guilders  in  iletherlands 
curroncy.  lipon  entering  and  leaving  the  countr-,  the  custonm  officials 
Mill   C.3.:   you  to  state  exactly  hov.'  ::rach  money  you  are  earrvuv.  All  f^-^- 
ohanr-o  or  currency  and  all  cashing  of  chocks  ;:iust  havo  boon  Sorfor^ied 


-.  Jf  lei  ;,1 


1, 


jondy  of  or.cli- .ngo  - 
•  a.ot-.ls.      Clothin'g  aud  other  ito; 
'-auuqht  in  freely,    bub   Uport    1---J:. 

Ox    --'     '    ;tay  you 


ravol   agency,    or  scsao 
rsonal  i,;se  aiay  be  aa  of 
-id   on  cortain  co.n- 
-   c5  (^ar— 
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t;atterinR 
I-'   r  u  u , 


■aup-ht  her 


you  uj   lata?"' 


l-jei    sta; 
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U.O  < 


expressive." 


■isinfT  of  a  door  ^receded  a  clieer-^/  whlscle  .  A  fas 
a  not  toc»  sooldful  voice  called,  "Sue,  v;alk^  Do 
tiny  feet  going  too  fast  orossed,  but  strong  Ox-'f^tectlve  arms 
before  she  fell  and  toseed  hei-  uo  In  the  air'  sayinp-,  "Uo  we 
gc,not  dovvn.  You'll  have  to  fo  slower,  or  Daddy's  frirl  is 
herself .You're  still  a  little  girl, not  quite  four /Aren't 

A  Tiotherly  voice  answered^ ''MisLer  3tev3,  I  aj-'d  tc  let 
.'/hen  I  meritioned  bed,  she  looked  at  me  and  then  at  your 
eyes  were  aaylng,"l  v/ant  to  see  mv  Daddy-,'  Her  e^-es  are  so 
"l  know  they  are,  and  laLelv' I  see  so  little  of  her*" 
"That's  rlg-ht,  Sir.   What  mc -n-,   did  you  p-eD  todayV" 
He  shook  his  head,   put  Suu  down  and  gently  said,   "Sue  baby,  p:et 
Daddy's  slippers,  please.  Effle,  there's  nothlnrt  can  be  done,   Dr.Lynne 
was  Ej  last  hope."  His  voice  filled  with  defeat^  "To  one>'ate  would  iean 
death  or  even  worse." 

"Worse,"  asked  Effie  in  a  puszled  voice»  '"//hat  do  you  mean?" 
"The  doctor  says   there's  a  skin  |7,rov/n  over  the  vocal  cords.   He 
could  operate,  but--oh,  Effle,  I  couldn't  ntand  that.  To  see  her  eyes  a 
blank  and  perhaps  hear  hideous  noises  oominr  from  her  ohroet.  No, no, not 
that,"  A  shudder  shook  his  body,  and  h©  buried  his  face  1'-^  his  hands, 
"Please,  Mister  Steve,"  pleaded  Effie,  ''I  don't  understand." 
Steve  raised  tear  filled  eyes.   '*'"he  nerves  and  the  brains  are  In 
some  way  connected  with  the  vo^al  cords. An  operation  might  injure  then::, 
and  Sue  would  become  an  idiot, If  her  vocal  ccrdc.  v/orked^they  would  only 
omit  unintelligible  sounds." 

In  a  choked  voice  Effie  said,  "l  understand  now.  It  1?  better  we 
ceep  her  this  way*  Her  eyes,  they  do  all  her  talking.  Such  eyes  I  have 
•ever  seen,"   She  nodded  toward  the  other  rocn,  ''Sue  Is  coning  back." 

Steve  hastily  wioed  his  eyes, Sue  dropoed  the  slipoers  on  the  floor* 

:e  bend  to  out  them  on  and  his  eyes  met  Sue's.   Hers  were  shinning  with 

.aughter,  but  It  faded  a'way  quickly  as  her  fingers  touched  his 'moist 

^yes.  "It's  nothing,  Pet,  I  was  thinking  of  your  Mother,  and  it  made  me 

aad_. "   Sue  touched  the  lockeo  around  her  neck  and  a  soft  smile  came  to 

'or  eyes.  He  put  her  on  his  lap  and  in  a  quiet  \rclGe  said,  "You  v;ant  ate 

'o  tell  you  again  about  Mummy , and  her  Valentine  gift  to  rne,"SuG  nodded, 

Steve's  voice  took  on  a  dreamy  tone  and  his  eyes  a  far  away  lc.:"k. 


It  was  four  and  a  half 
•^  at  the  door,  her  eyes 


yearc' 


ago « 


am< 


home  1  rora 


work  f^nd  Murn-ny  Tist 
soarkllng  with  haooiness.  I  barely  had  time  to 
J  33  her  before  words  started  rushfng  frcn  her  T:outh.  'Darling,  mjoss 
JhBtl  Ob,  you  never  could  in  a  rclllion  years.  I  went  today  to  find  out. 
:.nd,  Darling,  I  already  have  your  Valentine  gift.'" 

"While  she  stoooed  for  breath,  I  said,  'ousan  dear,  Valentine  Day 
.3  six  months  awpyll   vifhat  kind  of  gift  could  make  you  feel  like  this?'" 

"'Stevie.now  don't  you  ask  questions, because  I'm  not  telling. That ^ 
:_3  not  yet.  I  11  give  you  a  hint.   It's  somethinf--  ycu  '.-a  .t  very  much,,,''' 

"For  a  second  Muarsv  forgot  I  was  there  and  the  ic' 
'^ame  on  her  face.   She  started  humming  a  lullaby,  Wvxmy 
it  keoTDlng  secrets.   The  next  day  I  h"--|7"^t  her  a  lc::i  -t  , 
-rearing  now, The  six  months  went  by  f'     'd  bef'^:  ■ 
'/ay  waa  here,   MumTiy  vrake  me  uo  earlv    .1  I  t-:'u  ^  l-.^^  .j 
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Another  convention  has  come  to  an  end,  but  It  la  one  that  will  be 
remembered  after  other  conventions  are  forgotten,  ifhy?  Because  a  group 
of  youngsters  had  the  reB-)onsibillty  placed  on  their  shoulders.  And  the 
time,  only  three  months  before  the  convention.  And,  as  if  that  wasn't 
enough  handicap,  trap-edy  stepoed  in.  On  July  4th,  Mary  MahoneyVa  mother 
passed  away.  .,^.'  ..*,  ^,.i.  ..^.;:, 

But  it  seemed  llko  nothinf?  could  stoo  the  Lynn  youngsters,  A  chal- 
lenge had  been  placed  in  front  of  thorn,  and  they  accepted  it,  giving 
their  all, 

I  know  that  those  who  wont  made  many  now  friends, and  saw  Boston  as 
.   she  really  is.  A  city  of  history  of  long  ago,  left  unremodeled.   It's 
beauty  of  generations  a^o  left  untounhod,  unmarrcd,  for  us,  the  modorn 
p-eneration  to  wonder  et  v/ith  e<*re. 

It  is  true  that  all  the  members  of  the  Lynn  Club  deserve  a  big 

r  band  for  the  marvelous  job  Jpno,  but  it  takes  one  to  start  the  ball  a- 

rolling,and  the  credit  was  f^ivcn  to  Johnny  Quigley.  Johnny  was  the  only 

one  who  had  been  to  t^   rjrjviovs  convention,  and  therefore  knew  the  oro- 

oedure  to  take.   A  Ltilendid  job  done,  Johnny. 

The  other  younfratcra,  who  rrave  thoirselves  to  this  convention, wore 
John  Kiernan,  Mary  Mahoi-^oy,  Larry  Doucetto  and  John  Heatherington.  An- 
. other  youngater  who  hclpod;  no  not  in  age  but  in  soirit,  was  Wallace  G-, 
Tibbett.  ,  This  comDroiBisod  tlio  crew  who  olanncd  the  convention.  I  am 
sure  that  many  asoirina  and  ice  packs  were  in  use  those  days  orcceding 
the  convention. 

But  there  arc  more  in  the  Lynn  Club,  and  thPt  brings  ua  to  the  en- 
tertainers. They  were  of  the  best.  Two  oocts,  Mr,  Steele  and  Tony  Cama. 
Their  poems' were' long  and  full  of  meaning.  Mr.  Steele  made  mo  think  of 
Poe.  Tony's  oocm,  "I  Am  Hr.lf  Devil  And  Half  Saint"  is  something  beyond 
the  imagination.   Th^•nka,  for  the  copy  of  it,  Tony. 

Tony  also  has  a  fine  baritone  voice,  Pnd  wrs  kind  enough  to  entor- 
tr.m  ua  with  it.  Ho  wis  Joined  by  two  other  willing  ^.nd  wonderful  sing- 
ers, vfilllam  Ellis  ard  his  lovely  d.-'.u^hter,  Vivienno,   The  evcnln.rt  and 


So 


the  Lynn  Club  has  poets  and 


singers, 
on 


singing  ended  .too ■ soon  for  us. 

It  also  has  other -talents.  Alice  Row  Snow  wrote  two  books  on  her 
exoericncea  of  a  ses,  caotaln's  daughter.  She'  had  oictures  she  oaintod 
herself  to  llluetrafe'  her  story  as  she  told  it.  A  writer  and  a  oaintor 
in  ono.     A  writer  of  prose. 

Then  it  also  has.  another  v/riter  and  oainter,  Eliz-^beth  (Jrosby,  a 
writer  of  ooctry.  As  she  recited  beautiful  ooetry,  she  illustrated  them 
with  -oaintinfra.  ■  hi   were  royally  entertained. 

Once  again  I  ho.d  the  olorsure  to  meet  old  friends  from  -oast  convcn- 
tionsjand  the  orivilege  of  meeting  nany  new  mcmberi^^vho  before  were  only 
names,  but  now  ?re  on  my  list  of  friends.   Sonce  limits  my  mentioning 
the©  here,  but  I  know  thr.i  they  will  understand.  I  know  that  others-  who 

(over) 
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A    PHrNTKirS  l.ETTEn 


Nd.  1 


WHY  THE  NAME? 

fT^HIS  edition  (c/ruA)  of  a 
printer's  letter  to  friends 
of  35,  15  and  eight  years  ago  in 
school,  work  and  travel,  is  pur- 
posely given  a  Dutch  title  for 
these  reasons:  1)  ye  editor  is 
married  to  a  native  of  Winters- 
wijk,  Holland;  2)  there  is  much 
of  Dutch  that  is  akin  to  Eng- 
lish; 3)  we  aim  to  stick  closely 
to  the  meaning  of  brief  in  the 
two  languages;  and  4)  my  bet- 
ter  half,  Johanna,  often   calls 


WANTED 

My  experience  in  feeding  a 
printing  press  began  in  the 
Karl  Bros,  shop  at  Litchfield, 
Conn,  in  1919.  Shorrty  after 
(no  thanks  to  me)  the  boss 
marketed  his  invention,  the 
American  Adjustable  Chase, 
which  makes  quoins  and  most 
furniture  unnecessary.  Locks 
by  diagonal  turn-buckles  on 
outside  corners.  Vertical  bars 
mesh  with  notched  frame  and 
horizontal  bars  are  of  short, 
and  longer  lengths.  I  could 
use  an  8x12  size  if  told  where 
I  can  buy  a  used  one.         51 


me  a  druk  bol  (slow  poke)  — 
which  may  be  reflected  in  the 
distance  between  issues.         33 

MORE   ABOUT   DRUK 

The  Dutch  dictionary  defines 
druk  as:  1)  very  busy  (drudge?), 
2)  crowded  with  business,  3)  to 
press,  4)  oppress,  5)  afflict,  6) 
parting  squeeze  or  hand-shake, 
7)  to  print,  8)  the  thing  printed, 
9)  to  clasp,  10)  to  pinch.  Quite 
a  mouthful  in  so  short  a  word! 
So,  please  accept  this  printer's 
BRIEF  as  a  hand  shake  from  one 
who  is  crowded  with  business  al- 
most to  the  point  of  slow  pokey 
affliction.         40 

21/2   HOURS  THUS   FAR 

Each  paragraph  herein  ends 
with  a  number  which  indicates 
how  miny  minutes  were  spent 
in  hand-se+ting  the  type  you 
are  reading.     9 

No  eil'ort  was  made  to  com- 
pete with  speed  records.  Spac- 
ing in  a  line  is  variable  factor. 6 

Any  printer  who  desires  in- 
formation about  materials  I 
use,  or  their  source,  will  be 
given  a  prompt  answer.     10 
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Notes  at  Random 


As  WE  WERE  saying  last  month  when  interrupted 
by  available  space  running  out,  Roanoke,  Va. 
was  a  happy  choice  for  the   N.  A.  P.  A.  convention 
seat  next  year.  Roanokers  are  chock-full  of  southern 
hospitality  (if  you'd  ever  met  Willametta,  transplant- 
ed Ohioan  though   she    is,  you  wouldn't  have  to  be 
told  this)  and  will  make  visiting   amateurs   feel  right 
at  home  next  summer.  But  we  should  warn  amateurs 
not  to  get  too  familiar.   The  natives  won't  like  it  if 
you  start  calling  them  Okies.  And  don't  thmk  they'd 
regard  Roan-Okies  as  any  improvement.  That  posi- 
tively would  not  be  a  horse  of  another  color! 
*        •        *        *        * 
T/u  National  Amateur  for  September  reached  us 
on  August  28,  a  prompt  beginning  for  Alf  Babcock, 
the  new  official  editor.   It  runs  to  18   pages  and  this 
we  know  because  we  counted  them,  Alf  having  given 
lip  numbering  the  pages  after  11,  except  for  15  and 
16.  Probably  just  an  oversight.  First  page  make-up  is 
in  good  taste  and  the  streamlined   minutes   prepared 
by  Bernice  and  Helm  Spink  and  trimmed  by  the  ed- 
itor tell  what  happened  at  the  convention,  but  hardly 
as  satisfactorily  as  the  way  minutes  used  to  be  written 
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■LIFi3  IS  A  PIGHT 

by 
Jac     Iloinan. 


/  )        Life  is   a  fight.    There  are  raanjr  well-riieaning  goody-goody  peo- 
1/1//]^      pie  who  x^ill  deny  this.    Thoy  are  v/ishful  thinkers,  IthJe-orv, 
'/' /      ivy  ists   -  not  practical  nen  and  .;vor.i6R.    3ut  lop!:- -around  you., 
'^     '    Every\?h6re  you  lobkj   you  soe.  fjoiapotition.'  There  areal-ivays 


j     >      oonpotltors  waiting,  to   take  yo'ar.  place,  .  or  your-    business, 

/     /and  othora    trying  to  get  your  ri^htrul  promotion  or   the   af- 

/   feotion  of  your  wife,  and   so  on.    ■;    •         ■...       ,,.:  •  . 

,   /  •      ■      '  -:i*'uXi"'"^'  r'-A      ■  •;"■■':•'■■■'"■  \-:^--  ■  ■:  ?  -    ■   .;'•■>■'  ■ 

^  ■';,.'  ,  ■         •  \- 

Life  is.  a  fight,  'JJierefore  dp  not  .let  ^anybody  tell  you  that 

^;At  is  not.  Nature  wants  you  to-,  use.  all  the  power  she  has  giv- 

/'  en  you.  Xou- don' t  achieve  success  by  present*  Nature  shows  tis 

•evertwhere  that  vTe'.must  fi^ht  ,to.  earh  our  sucQess.  You  v/ill  difr- 

cover  that  a  struggle  for  ezist^jice  is  going  on  ail  around  you,.,. 

That  struggle  keeps  men  arid  Viroirien  strong,  happy  and  healthy „ 
The  nintite  you  atop  fighting,  another  is  ready  to  take   ycur 
place.  Nature  docreod  it^that  v/^y, -and  Nature  is  alv/ays  right. 

Nature  wants  you  to  attack.  It  is  the  only  v/ ay  to  keep  fit  and 
to  ma!:e  progress.  It,:  sounds,  oruel  and,  it  nay  be  ao,  but  itistbe 
Y/ish  of  Nature,  i /a- have  to  Ireep  growing,  or  we  st. art  dying,.  -If 
you  have  more  pep  and  stronght  either' physical  or  nental  Nati.ire 
v/ants  you  to  take  overhand  lead  the  :no.?.e.  weaker  people.., 

I  I  In  olden  times  nen  matched-  their.,  strenght  v/ith  their  inusoies,  fists 

V  and  clubs. -In  our  raodern,  so-called  ■.oiviliz.od  world  of  todg.yj  we  do 

i/m  it  with  brains  and  efficiency.  If  .you  prodiice,  or  sell  goods  that-are 

m  better,  or  cheaper,  by  using  efficient  machinery,  new  modern.;  method ;j 

m\\of  production,  and  cunning  sales  promotional  ideas,  you  are  attack- 

\  Ing  and  fighting  othora.  It  is  the  only/\7ay  to  succeed  and  to  malce 

\\ progress,      ■.    ■  .     ,-.'-■  ':^.  ■■     '        -,  .-'•  -.  ■     ■  ■ 

c{\  ■  ;■■:;  ^.  ■..--  ■  ■       ■;.,■'  "    '■  ;■ 

Once  more,  fight-,  *fight, .  fight.  The  oar  and  tractor  manufacturers 
fought  the  horse "breedors  and  v/on,-.The  buses  and  planes  fight  the 
railroads.  The  electric  light  bulb  fought  and  won  the  battle  v;ith 
the  :;ero50ne  lamp  and  gaa  jet.  Oil  is  fighting  a  big  battle  with 
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The  ordinary  iTo the fl render  vi'^hea  to  read  his  paper  in  penoe,  in  detail, 
and  :at  home,  .  Hot  any  r^--i'^,v,    out  h'.c  r~vorxte  paper,  r.n.d  not  in  the  i^un, 
tr;ii'i  or  strain,  bur  -'  r-'-'rlr  .n  ^"0  )'"„V'-'C7  n-'  '  ij  fanilj  i".  I  1  c  :f^,  n 
inYostlr^a'i'ion  by  ^  .<   .     '-    ^'1'■';l^^^,f  lo-  .v'-ii';  Oi^^f-ia  ^rr-'^  ^d 
=  out-'in  19l'.C/  "^hf^v/ed  t'"'"'*"  "      -  .■"l""!''  r"  rpendi  'i  ",vor  .  c  01  h  IC"  m 
hour  every  dav  in  rn- r  inr-  :^l  -  d '_!*?•  pit)  or, 

Tho  reading  matter  in  nonual  times  i.iyual3.y  consists  of  one  papor.  His  • 
thrlftincss  ordinarily  pro-ven"s  hlni  ^from'  reading  raoro  than  ono  dally 
paper.  Ho  has  his  favorite  paper  to  '«?hlch  ho  subcribes  for  himself  and 
hio  v/hole  farally,  llie  Netherlands  daily  press  is  a  subscribers'  and 
faully  press,  ■  ' /  ■,-™»^--. 

It  is  obvious  that  the  porcofttago.  of  the  circulation  intended  for  reg- 
ular subscribers  is  high.  At  any  rat'e  that  Irr- ahaost-  alv/ays  true  for  '. 
opinion  papers  and -In  Holland  this  ^pDrcentago  is  very  hlch.  At  least 
95/j  of  the  total  clrpv-laf-.ion  of  the  daily  papers  goes"  to  regular  sub- 
sribprs.  It  is  oha:rc.otoristic  of  the  place  ;vhlch  .the  daily  press  oc- 
cupies, ijrx  the  Kothf.rlai.ci-.:;  ac^maLtnity',   ■■,    .,••,.•'  ,•   ..      ■   ■'  .^ 

Holland.  Is  prbbably  the  '-nl'r. -leunbry  :in  thovrorld  where  practloally 
every'- family' Bubsbri  be  s  to  a'da:;r7  'oa^porr  -It  is  thus  not  an  accident.  . 
that-  the  choor,r,  of  she  '•■To the r lands  ],ap)r  are  ne^cr  fT-'xa  togo-sh&r.  The, 


Cdil'"'^^ 


t/ic- Ticnbrr*::   of  tho   1"' .-lly  bo  pullod  apart'- 


paper   Ct 

once.    The   cdil'^rial  staff?!  ar(-   co-aa'-on.;!  rf    cij,?   and  pay  regard,  to- tho  - 
fact  that  th'^s   mu-^u  write  for  tho  '-.he  to  Ir'nii-y  ar:d  that   therefore  cer- 
tain: reservations    Ir   ?  o^'aing  up-'  tho  ncwa  e-usm  bo  obr>orvod«   An  exagger- 
ated,   scncatlcnaL. 'Btyio   of  ror»n-.  t'.ag  t.io  .nov/s,    in  tho  Kothcrlands,  eyes    ; 
at  any  rate,    as   occurs   olsotaioro,    r^arMcu-larly  in  papers  which  dopond-^  > 
prLmarily   on  loose    saloT,    la   :it;tlo   f --u  id  or  not   at   all  :?n  Holland,.     "•. 
Shortly  after   tho  war,    the  sonsotl'^hal  oloraont  prodoKilnatod  in  some  pa- 
pers,  but   thc'30  v/oro   exceptions  a'hich  can  bo  ascribed   to  tho  typical' •.  . 
consequences   of   the  war«   Ano'-;hcr  acS-^'ar.cagc   of  the  high  percentage  of   -'  ; 
fixed  clients  is  thht  It  £- tr  ^ng .iienr   tho  economic  stability  of  the.  dal- - 
ly  paper's  business*   This   slaibil'ty  is,  further   Increased  through,  tho  .-.. ■ 
fact,  that  tho  advertiser  lj:no..a-s    thai,  th;  Ilothcrland' s  dailies  .aj:*o  ■  a.  very . 
■valuable  medium^   i-'or  mocr  or  loss  t?io'  t:rpo  of  reading  public  f/hloh  can  .. 
bo  reached,    a  publia,   r/nich,    aocordxng  to  tho  results   of  tho  ppll  ncn- 
tioncd,    spends' a  conisidorablo  aia^ount  of  its   tiiiio   in  rcading"its   own  pa- 
per".   Those  very  closf,  rclata.ons  bctv/con  paper  and  roador,.  based  on  a 
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\70RI.D  GOODVIILL 

by 

Jac  Homan 

Many  men  and  ?;omen  of  rj''''^"ill  ^^iio  are  sincerely  anxious  th  have  a 
part  in  solving  the  pros  ;_  u  oblems  of  t/iis  reconstruction  era  hes- 
itate and  often  remain  i^  -  because  ar^thing  they  can  do  seemn  r.o 
little  in  the  face  of  tJi  ^<^  -Jhelming  \top1c  need  and  beoauso  anysp-^- 
cific  objectiye  to  which  '-i'r>,  oan  turn  their  hand  seems  too  Indefinite 
and  impractical.  These  d^.:  M-xties  need  facing.  They  appear  so  for- 


jnidable  but  in  fact  have  i 


reality  in  them, 


Hardly  a  week  goes  by  wJ.thi  ut  the  organising  of  some  ne?r  moveraent- 
which  goes  gallantly  forward  vd.th  noticos,  circulars,  pamphlets,  stu- 
dy groups,  forums,  public  lectures,  radio  prograans,  and  so  forth.  It 
Is  little  wonder  that  raost  of  thorn  fall  by  th©  wayside  and  that  the  a- 
verage  life  of  such  activities  is  seldom  much  over  a  year  or  two. 
The  total  amount  of  money  apcfnt  is  enormous  and  the  apparent  vfastage 
is  disconcerting,  but  there  is  another  sido^  Tho  fact  that  all  these 
activities  continue  in  country  after  oounti-y  all  over  the  world  ,^;s  of 
fundaraontal  significence  because  it  indicates,  beyond  all  controversy, 
that  humanity  itself  is  far  moro  aware  of  its  problems  and  Its  needs 
than  ever  bofore  in  history. 

Hhat  can  wo  do  as  men  and  women  of  goodwill  in  the  world  today? 
Good  intentions  are  not  enough.  Heroic  convictions  are  very  fine  but 
avail  nothing  of  merit  if  made  the  motive  pov/or  of  foolish  action.  It 
is  not  enough  to  know  that  T^e  really  do  count  for  something,  because, 
even  after  having  gained  tho  surety  of  the  fact,  wo  can  still  occupy 
ourselves  with  things  that  lead  us  nowhere.  If  the  power  of  tho  influ- 
ence and  tho  cooperative  action,  of  mon  and  women  of  goodwill  is  direct- 
ed into  channels" that  are  not  in  fact  producttive  of  and  for  the  com- 
mon good,  ?/6  shall  end  up  by  finding  ovirselvos  in  tho  anomalous  posi- 
tion of  tho  so-callod  intolligcnt  fool.  Is  thoro  anything  upon  which 
men  and  v/omen  of  goodwill  in  tho  v/orld  today  oaji  unite,  i^hich  is  both 
constructive  in  principlo  and  practical  in  eff octivcness?  It  is  high 
time  that  we  discovered  such  things  and  got  together  about  them. 

Human  beings  must  havo  certain  moral  standards,  certain  concepts  of 
what  is  wise  and  a  conatructive  attitude  towards  life  and  towards  each 
other.  Tlio  cha.mpioning  ^f  tho  practicality  and  essential  necessity  of 
using  tho  power  of  goodwill  is  a  first  essential.  It  -STtii  build  itrang 
and  firm,  a  platfoni  on  Trtiich  all  tho  other  noodod  urrangom-ontss  and  ad- 
justments and  agrcomonts  in  every  department  of  life  can  safely  rest. 
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w.  HOOrJI,    IIOLLAKD 

A  DAY  WITH  A  DUTCH  FAKILX  -  PART  1  of  3  PARTS 

Porbcpn  -ou  are  interostecl  in  tlie  daily  lifo  of  the  Dutch  people. 
Thoro  is  no  bettor  way  to  got  acqxiaintcd  than  by  coinc  xnto  tho  houso 
of  a  Dutch  fcxiily  and  share  in  the  daily  Happoninga.  Thcroforo,let  mo 
toll  you  the  story  of  one  day  in  tho  lifo  of  tho  Janson  -^axaily  xhopo 
ia  no  thin-  npcoial  about  tho  Jansens,  as  a  matter  of  faot  that  is  .rhy 

thoy  are  chosen.  __,       „  .-,.    x.  i.  it^ nv,v^■«r,•v-^ 

Tliev  fom  just  ono  of  tho  2,^00,000  fcciilxos,  totalling  approxi- 
mately 10,000,000  people,  who  pack  tho'littlo  oountr-y  of  the  Ifethor- 
lands  on  the  shoro  of  the  Worth  Sea-a  oountry  of  l$/o7k   aquaro  mllos, 
or  abo-at  twice  as  largo  as  tho  State  of  Now  Jersey  in  .^^criea.   They 
live  in  a  democratic  state-  a  oonstitutional  monarchy.  Their  present 
chief  of  state  is  Quoon  Juliana,  who  haa  roignod  sinoo  Soptoabor,  19i:-^. 
Like  most  of  her  subjects  tho  Quoon  is  a  family  \Toraan.  3ho  is  married 
to  1-rxnce  Dernhard  and  thet  have  four  daughters:  Princosaos  oca-criXs 
Irono,  Ilargriet  and  Maryke.  .^  .  ,    ■>  ±.^ 

As  things  i^o   in  this  c5untry,  tho  Janaons  aren't  rion  and  thoy 
wouldn't  bo  called  poor.  ilr.  Janscn  now  makos  3,500  guilders,  equiva- 
lent  to  OqOCOO  a'yoar,  sinoo  his  salary  was  raised  57"   last  year  ^o 
compensate  for  inoroasod  living  costs.  All  In  all,  they  aro  qulto  an 
avorar^o  family  in  tho  Nothorlands.  Lot  us  seo  how  this  avorago  family 
spends  an  average  day.  Thoy  readily  asrood  to  lot  you  stay  with  thoni 
whilo  they  llvo  through  another  day  of  thoir  livos-that  hospitality?  is 
lypioal  t?o.  Tho  Jansens  aro  a  family  of  four:  llr.  and  lira,  or  liynheor 
aid  lIovrouw(a3  thoy  ^fould  bo  oallod  in  Dutoh),  a  daugntor  of  12  and  a 

son  of  u  years.  -,    ^.f    j.   *. 

Tho^/livc  in  a  flat  which  haa  its  ovm  entrance  from  tho  street. 
It  contains  a  livinc  room  (13  x  l6  foot),  a  ^^^SC  ;ood-.room,  two  small- 
er bcd-roons,  a  kitchen,  a  batliroom  with  washatand  and  shower,  a  wator 
closet  caid  a  little  corridor.,  Thoir  livinc  spaoo  totals  rouglily  700 

aquaro  feet.  ,,^„,^^„„ 

MORNING 
■^QU  oli-iost  rogrot  tho  assir^nmont  you  have  undertaken  when  a  bus- 
tlo  of  activity  awakoa  you  shortly  after  7A,I.I,from  doop  sloop  botwcon  . 
ropairod,  but  motioulously  cloan  sheets.  Tho  dauglitor  is  making  up  hor 
bod  and  the  son  is  busy  turning  his  bod  back  into  a  living-room  couoa. 
Mrs.  Janscn  is  brcv/lnc  tca^  the  national  aorntng  bcvorago^  and  sotting 
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TH3  DUTCH  BOY  WHO  NEVER  EXIST2D 

Fearly  everybody  lias  heard  the  otorj  of  the  little  Dutrh  om-  rhn  ■:-- 
r^ll  iii£,ht  with  his  hand  over  a  hole'  in  the  dyko,  cr  ' 


saved  iiis  country  i.r»nBi 

never  existed.  He  was 

OSS,  Ilary  U?pes  Dodge,  in  h-'yj   o^^o 

SITiThU". 


T  i::trou3  flooding.    Acfcuiilly 


fiction  hero,    created  by   uxi  I'^^ac: 


1- 
■  -  J 


Hiinc 


1"?1> 


or 


!rr 


The  -ooiralar  story  is   th£:b    the  boy  noticed   thr.fc   zea  \-ntov  -ma  ti-'iohlirsg 
throuch  a   tiny  holo    in  tho  dyh.o.    At  thin   slrn   of   en  inpending  break 
which^iG-ht  flood  v/hole  villasoo   and  their   polxrs,     (lund  reolai^ied 


froiii   the  v/ator3  )  he  hold  hin   finger   in 


c'-r\c 


11  ni";ht  uni 


1  V, 


le 


finally  soon  and  relieved.  Vhis  story  of  the  1^1  vho  hell  back ihe  sea 
cind  oaved  his  people  beoano  so  popular  in  I'olland  that  -.ncny  people 
actually  believed  it  to  bo  true;  and  the  nero^^  fca.ie  spread  through- 
out the  world. 


:^,arndc'.i  (the  olace  whore  the  incident  vms  supposed  to 
]}~viT)   Gortinu-Lly  aahod  by  overseas  visitors:  ''Where  did 


Resi'lontc  rp 

have  ocoux'rtrij  vlt  i   cortinu-Lly 
tho  litlLu  boy  -.bioh  h.s  n^  acr  in  tho  dyko?''  To  satisfy  their  curios- 
ity a..d  ':n  !£Gp  t^  c  l-.OTj.   Jivo  in  tlio  minds  of  tho  .Uutoh  people  5  tho 
auT:horiuio3  ut  la^t  decidod  zo   rnihe  tho  yoiinc  hero  a  reality.  So  thoy 
orocted  a  statue  to  hlin.  This  v/ork  of  art,  created  by  the  Dutch  sculp- 
tress GrG.da  Rueb,  was  unveiled  on  Juno  7th.  ,1950.  ''Dedicated  to  our 
youth",  roads  tho  Inscription,  ''to  honour  the  boy  nho   symbolizes  tho 
perpetual  strur^jalo  of  kolland  an;ainDt  tho  water''. 

It  was  very  aoaropriate  to  make  this  legend  a  reality  because  Holland 
h',3  for  centuries^ warded  a  perpetual  struaj.alo  against  tho  sea,  A  groat 
do-1  o„  ho--'  rici-^  iziri   I'.nd  xs^  reclai.iiod  and  much  of  it  is  boloxir  soa 
lovoi,  ~.-3.uOuO'  >  nly  by  the  monntor  clyl:os.  Tho  story  of  Holland's  wa-- 


icr  \a.r  st..ri3  :il]i  an  old  3!iyin{s,  "Cfod  .lade  tho  earth,  cxcopt  Holland 
■.■fhj.cii   tno  Jittcl^.ie.^  :;iadc  for  thcnoclvos" .  To  appreciate  tho  truth  of 
this,  y:o  need  only  lool  at  tho  :i-:p   aiai  tho  record.  Aliiiost  all  of   tho 
provinces  of  north  and  south  Holl'-:.nd  -  two  of  tho  olovcn  that  now  com- 
10O3O  the  ICinc;don  of  tho  lothcrlands  -  io  below  sea  Icvol,  aoirio  of  it 


about  Gcvontecn  (1?)  feet  bclov.'. 


L 
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tjortioi^s  o-''   Zecl  '-d,    -if  Prlcsland,    of 
'   sever. L     -'  ^r    -i'-^licos   ai'o  below  th> 
,    -.  '  .>.    Twenty    (20)   nilf 
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Greetings  to  all  United  mem- 
bers and  especially  to  those  who 
have  written  me  during  the  pro- 
longed absence  of  this  little 
sheet.  Now  that  the  weather  is 
beginning  to  cool  off  and  the 
evenings  are  getting  longer  I 
shall  perhaps  be  in  a  position  to 
resume  this  sheet  at  irregular 
intervals.  No,  I  didn't  just  hap- 
pen to  miss  the  train  to  L.  A.  My 
absence  at  the  convention  was 
primarily  caused  by  the  fact  that 
I  have  been  and  still  am  prepar- 
ing for  a  ten-day  trip  to  South 
Carolina.  This  will  be  my  one  and 
only  opportunity  for  a  yearly  va- 
cation when  and  if  it  comes  off 
as  anticipated. 


The  long  hot  summer  here 
seems  to  have  deminished  some- 
what during  recent  days  and 
nights  and  I  can  truthfully  say 
that  many  people  have  been  look- 


ing forward     to  cooler    weather 
for  several  months. 


Jimmie  Hudson,  formerly  of 
this  city  is  the  author  of  a  story 
titled  "Assignment"  published  in 
the  August  issue  of  Blue  Book. 
Mr.  Hudson  attended  high  school 
in  Brownsville.  He  is  a  veteran  of 
World  War  II. 

Mr.  Hudson  was  formerly  a  re- 
porter for  the  (Memphis,  Tenn.) 
Press  Scimitar  and  presently 
holds  a  position  with  the  Associ- 
ated Press  in  New  York  City. 


Whether  the  voters  of  our 
country  are  satisfied  with  the 
scum  that  has  become  so  much 
a  part  of  our  present-day  Wash- 
ington or  wheter  they  have  be- 
come dissatisfied  should  be  re- 
vealed in  no  uncertain  terms  in 
the  election  in  November. 
o — 0 — o 


Have  you  Contributed  to  the  U,  A.  P.  A.  Mailing  Fund? 


FOR    SALE 


'iM fiaiiiiiimaiiiwNwi"' 


Novel  Hunters  Year  Books  for  1926  -  27  -  28  -  29^30 
and  31  articles  &  ads  on  the  old  Novels  etc '25c  each 
Frank  T.  Fries  Midget  ,  and  Blood  &  Thunder  Mon- 
thUes  ,  Vols.  2  ^  3  -  4  '  5  and  6  at  $2.00  per  Vol.  -  Bd. 
Loose  Nos.  10c  each  such  as  can  be  had. 
Fries   Blood  &.  Thunder  Library  Nos.  1-2-3  at  25c  ea 
Fries  Frank  Reads  Libraries  Nos.  1-2-3-4-5-6  at  25c  ea. 
Fries  -  An  Old  Timer  No.  1  ,  only  No.  pub.  -  25f^ 
Treasure  Chest  of  Stephen  Foster  Song's  also  illustrations  of 
many  of  the  old  songs ,  worthy  of  any  ones  collection  ,  Fine  50^ 
Beadles  Dime  Dialogues  ,  published  by  M.  J.  Ivers  &  Co;  makes 
you  think  of  the  days  when  you  were  a  youngster ,  price  25f?-. 
Beadles  Dime  Speakers  -  such  as  Stump  Speakers,  Exhibition  , 
JoUv,  School  ,  Select,  Juvenile  ,  Patriotic  etc.  250  each. 
Remember  the  stories  of  Love  and  What  -  Not ,  written  in  your, 
youth,  by  Emma  G.  Jones, Bertha  M.  Clay,  Etta  W.  Pierce, 
May  Agnes  Fleming ,  Laura  Jean   Libby  ,  Mrs.  Alex  Mc  Veigh 
Miller  ,  L,  T.  Meade  ,  Aliss  M.  E.  Braddon  ,  Charles  Gorvice  , 
Lucy  Randell  Comfort,  Emily  Loyerett Cameron  ,  Charlotte  M. 
Breame,  E.  Burke  Collins  and  others  at  250  each  or  an  assort- 
ment of  5  for  $1.00 

Old  Police  Gazette  and  Police  News  over  50  years  old  at  50c  ea 
or  $5.00  per  dozen  assorted  ,  one  kind  or  both. 
Reprints  of  Pluck  &  Luck  ,  Wild  West .  Work  &  Win  etc  at  25 
cents  each  or  $2.50  a  dozen  -  Nice. 
How  we  boys  Loved  to  read  about  Nick  Carter ,  Frank  &  Dick 
Merriwell  ,Ted  Strong,  and  Did  Sleuth,  you  can  get  a  nice  as- 
sortment of  13  for  $3.00  or  25p  each. 

Have  a  nice  assortment  of  old  pictures  of  all  kinds ,  views,  people 
and  What  -  Not  -  2?c  ench.  Or  a  nice  assortment  for  $2.50 

Can't  be  beat.    All  sizes  up  to  12x10  inches. 

Everything  sent  postpaid  and  insured. 

RALPH  F.  CUMMINGS 

FISHERVILLE  .  MASS. 
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/V,      U'A.P.A,  '■■■BUNDLE   CHUM   No. 2    ^ay 
-;-^<^j3     {Edith  Eisenhut,  Zephyrhills  ,  Florida)     ^'^ 

Hi  -  everybody  -  Did  you  have  a  nice 

Christmas?  Pop  and  little  old  me  saw  the 
parade  when  they  turned  on  the  street 
lights,  and  -  what  do  you  know  -  our  two 
little  grand-daughters  were  marching  along 
twirling  their  sticks,  looking  prettier 
and  smarter  than  all  the  rest!  Look  at  'em. 


Pa  was  bust in'  with  pride, 
and  you  couldn't  blame  him. 
Their  two  little  cousins 
were  on  the  side  lines 
but  all  they  thought 


was 


.mm,  girls!" 


Can't  you  just  see  one 
of  'em  saying  it? 


I)Co) 
0  0 

(!  // 


/ 


But  don't  pay  any  attention  to  boys  - 
They  never  want  to  dress  up,  anyway. 


/   I }      ?a  was  a  little  bushed  by  this  time,  and 
'  \  -^iv.-  :      was  beginning  to  wilt,  but  just  then  the 

beautiful  queen  came  by,       

with  her  maids  'n  all.  Did  he  perk  up  then!        )----l 
Just  take  a  look  at  him.  "Watch  it,  brother 1"      //// ( 


Some  of  you  pretty  gals  in  UAPA  wrote  me  after 
our  Happy  Family  became  known,  so  I  am  going  to 
reward  you  by  publishing  your  picture  in  Bundle 
Chum.  First  on  the  list  is  Jerry  of  Palo  Alto, 
Calif.  (Please  take  note  that  none  of  these 
gorgeous  drawings  may  be  republished  for  profit.) 

J  ~S  )         ■        ^    ^  ' 

{ m^ 

/TT 1T( 

GLADYS  of 
Wit chita , Kansas . 


)T  ■  0  r) 

ri/r 
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JERRY 
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Club. 


(L  )  ( 

U       )     of 
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H 
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I've  never  seen  any  of  'em  in  my  life,  but  I  might  some  day.  They 
a,r«5  all  travelling  iws*ygnito   here. 

Love,  as  always,    MOM. 

xxxxxxmx 
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Humbei*  4 


By  Wilbur  C.  Lane,   645  Poplar  Street,   Coshocton,  Ohio 

WHS 2^^  THE    ICS    B   OK   TIE   RIVER 

You  may  take  your  big  axcursions 
In  the   good  old  summertime. 
Take   your  choice   of  all  diversions 
ind   the  seasons   of  this   clime; 
But  reserve   for  me   a  number 
Of  thoae   rare  days   to  be   found 
When  the    ice   is    on  the   river 
And  the  snow  la   on  the  ground. 

Earth  Is   then  a  monarch  hoary 
'iKith  his   cloak  of  spotless  white, 
And  his   rsalm   is   full   of  glory. 
Pull   of   >'i?aalth  and  full    of  light; 
For  each  crystal   Is   a   jewel-- 
Oh,    tho   earth  is   gayly  gowned 
When  the   ice    is   on  the   river 
And   the   snow   ia   on  the   ground^ 

From    uhe   e&vsa    of   house    and  stable 
Hang  his  "Jsapona   sharp  and  keen; 
And   his   nightly  robe   of  ^able 
I3  by  rricjid  air  kept  clean; 
Bird  and  beast  and  man  love  winter,. 
Happiness    is   all  around; 


s    all   around ; 
When  the    l^e    I3   on  the   river 
And   the   snow  is    on  the   ground. 

You  may  ride   upon  the    trolley 
Or   the   steam  car  every  day, 
But   V-   surely  would  be   folly 
Not  XjO  rido   some    in  a  sleigh 
Or   00  skate   upon  the   river 
With  the   fleetness   of  a   hound 
i'vhen  the   Ice    is   on  the  river 
And   the   snow  is   on  the   ground. 

'rtlth  the   blue   sky  arched   so  clearly 
And   the   keen  air  everywhere. 
Jewels   sparkling  all  so   near  me— 
Then  I   an   ?  vvi^n  «^«-. i-^.^  . 

Ail   tbfi«.e    '-; 
<h3U   Ine    ic 


X.  rr 


M- 


mllllonaire » 
I'/-   oift   >5reat   ambition, 
,  l*it   to  h',    found-- 
s    I3    on  tas   river 
ground, 
^,G.L.    1904 
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AN    EASTER  PRAYER 

Oh  Father,  who  art  in  Heaven, 
Look  down   upon   Thy   children; 
Bring  understanding  and   peace, 
Where  now  is  doubt  and  fear; 
Calm  the  storms,  bring  prosperity 
To  suffering  nations  of  Thy  world; 
In  the  name  of  Thy  So&, 
Who  died  upon  the  cross  for  us — 
Forgive  us  our  trespasses 
And  lead  us  in  Thy  footsteps. 

M.M.D. 
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Christmas  Greetings 
1950 

Grace  and  May  M.  Duffee 

Washington  C.  H.,  Ohio 
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TO  HAPPnCSSS   i- 
»SOI-.IEE!INa  TO  DO 
0Si 


Tilt 


SOIffiOJffi  TO  LO¥Ei'' 


BSGAOSE   I   LOVE  YOU  30 

I  want  to  kiss  your  lips  again 
And  feel  your  arms  once  more 
I'd  love  to  hear  you  whisper  low 
Those  words  I'm  waiting  for. 


■JO-KDITORS 

214   W,    CONCORDIA  AVENUE 
MIU^AluSE   12,    WISCONSIN 

i.-  united' L  ATEUR     PRESS 
AoSOCIiiTIOK   PUBLICATION 

V0LUI4E  2      NUMBER  3 
APRIL  19  51 

PSEUDO  LOVE 


You  whlspored  to  me  tenderly 
"I'll  love  you  'till  I  die" 
And  yet  you  knew  within  your  heart 
You  meant  to  say  goodbye. 


I  long  to  gaze  Into  your  eyes, 

Soft  lirnDid  pools  of  blue 

And  read  the  secret  message  there  Pretondinp:  pseudo  happiness 

Just  shared  by  me  and  you.         Covering  your  lieing. 


You  offered  lips  unselfishly 
Knowing  love  was  dying 


I  live  to  see  you  smile  once  more  You  cave  yourself  so  breathlessly 


To  set  my  heart  aglow 

I  have  to  bear  you  laugh  again 

Like  we  did  once  long  ago. 

I  beg  to  share  your  love,  your 

life 

Hardships  and  your  pleasures^ 
And  know  that  you  will  always  be 
Mine  alone  to  treasure. 

I  wish  to  know  your  every  dream 
To  make  them  all  come  true, 
When  you  belong  to  me,  my  love 
And  I  belong  to  you. 

A,  Jane  Braatz 


IT'S  TIME  FOR  SPRING 

Snowfl-ikes   still  are  with  us 
So   la  winter's   sting 
North  winds   still   a-howling 
Don't   thoy  know   it's   SPRIxNG   ! 

Time   they  .T;nde   an  exit 
Scent   '-    long  time  here 
GLould  be  packed   in  mothballs 
P '. '"  i  7  for  ^. '".  X  t    j'c;  ^  r   I 

A.  Jr<n»  3raat2 


To  make  the  ombors  glow 

And  now  I'm  loft  to "wondering  — 

Why  did  you  hurt  me  so. 

A.  Jane  Braats 

REMEMBER  SfcfEET  SIXTEEN 

Remember  lonrr  ago,  love 
When  wc  wore  sweet  sixteen 
When  nil  the  w'orld  seemed  m?!gic 
And  we  two  shared  one  dream. 

Remember  a  country  lane  love 
That  we  two  strolled  along 
Under  a  harvest  moon  glow 
That  blended  with  our  song. 

Remember  fun  wc  h'^.d  love 
Roaminc  through  fields  of  green 
One  yesterday,   so  long  ago 
When  v/G  were  sweet  sixteen. 

A.  Jane  Braatz 

Lucille  and  I  wish  all  of  you  a 
very  hapny  Easter, 

P. 3.   A  happy  April's  Fool  day  too 

don't  get  caught  napping  ! 
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■    :    JAC  HOLiAII,    3DIT0R  CSD.    TUnHrAY31I_  33,  ^^^^^^:[f,,i;?^;®  ^^..^^^^ 

A  DAY  I/ITII  A  DOTGII  FAIIILY     -     PART  3   OF  3  PARTS    /      ; 

TIID  EVEHIBG 

About  6  o'olool:  llr,    Jansen  la  bad:  from  tlio  office,    about  the   Scuae 

tiiue  Sat  the  last  delivery  of  the  day  is  ^^■^^^^'^^'^ .'Z'^f'f^^'ZTVf 
1  had  not  noticed  any  nornins  paper,   ih'.  Hansen  er^plained  that  wo st  or 
the  people  read  eveninc  papors-and  the   some  ona,.;year  ^^^^/tf^Z''^' 
He  tol-es  a  quic!'  look  at  the  headlines  and  puts   it  army  unuil  ^fter 
dI™rv;hLhiS   served  almost  ir.uuodiately.    First  because   there  v;as  a 
t^t,   heloins  me   in  a  drini:.    Then  ue   ait  around  the  table     gjf-  ij 
no  bread  to  be   seen- that  v/as  f^r  brealcfast  and  mxaday  lunca.    But  tnere 
are   olonty  of  boiled  potatoes  and  vecetables,   with  relatively  small 
portionc  if  meat.      After  dinner  Uro.dansen  and  her  ^^^^f^^^if  ^o  to  the 
kitchen  to  v/ash  the  dishes.   Henit  Jansen  is  allov;oa  to  listen  to  tae 
five-minute  children's  procrrm  on  the  radio,  ,,„,.-„„,.rr,  4..  Fni. 

lir. Jansen  tells  ine   that  cor.aueroial  broadoastinc  is  unknown  ij  ^^ol- 
land  *a   is  trtie  inmost  European  cjountries.    ""riiero  are  four  radio   so- 
ZfS-ion   c:hopiL  the  facilities  of  tv/o  transmit  tors.   x^-themx>re  v/e  have 
cxetii-OS   snaring  x-iit-   j.4..t^ixiuivu  ^*  .    ,„    ,.«-  „  riii^-rtii   -i-T»nnctii4t--f-pT' 

on  the   short-v;ave  band  Station  P.C,J,    ITfiat  is   i.ae  Dutch  transmitter 

broadcastinc  overseas".  -^        •„   4.„    ^„  4-^,  i-.nri     v/hne   the 

when  Lrs.  Jansen  teturns,    Jansen  junior  xs   to^  so  to  bed,   iLille  tiie 

rir,nr-i-itnr   r-npn   to  her  oxixi  room  to  do  her  homev;ori:. 

iitrin^  cLse   to  the   sLve,   you  a.h  the  Jansen^a   if  they  so  out  much. 
"Oh     occasion- llT  to  ti'.e  movies  or  a  Good  concert",    says  lir. Jansen.  'But 
mSsky  ?o  U-e  ti  %^Lne   in  the 'eve nine. "You  tell  them  that  you  have 
SliprensiSn  that  &ir   country  la   3ucceedin(,^nicely   in  Getting  to  its 
feet  acain.    -Jell",    says  lir. Jansen,  -I  am  clad  ''Z^V^^^ ^t^, 
course  there  is   still  a  Ions  i/ay  to  co,   but  t/e  are  dexxxiiiel/  on  Uio 
rl-i-t  tr^c^.   Xou  see,    luiraediately  after  the  war   tae   situation  scemea 
ouito  homeless,    and  I  thouclxt  many  ti^aes   about   taicratinc.    ^fflt/^J-J; 
tmdorsta^d,    I  had  my  job,    so  there  was  no  nsea  for  my  somg,   buu   i  ^/as 
thin!:inc  about  the   futiu-'o   of  the  kids,"  ,       -  v..  ^4.  i^i- 

"Are  mrny  Diitch  peoixlo   liioicratinc"?  you  ash.    "Oh  yes,    quite   a  lot, 
especially  foj^mer,   v/ho' go   to  Canada,   while  Couth  Africa  and  Australia 
also  receive  a  good   mount  of  our .  ii.imi sr ants",   ho   says.      The  wish  maons 
the  Dutch  to  h.D:aGrate  iiowovor  is  no  loncor  so  c^eat^  since   the  econau- 
ic   situation  has   Improved   so  muoh-espocially  aitor   tno  uarshali   ilun 
oaiao   into  operation" . 
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-JHH^  QUEEN  JULIANA 

FEBRUARY   1952   (The  Queen  of  the  Notherlandg) 

Jao  Homan. 


h\L Wt>A 


In -the  spring  of  this  year,  Queen  Juliana,  the  Qu«en  of  the  Nether- 
lands means  to  visit  the  U.S,A.  In  oormeotion  to  this,  I  will  tell 
you  something  about  our  Queen.  Simplioity^and  directness  have  heen 
the  Iceynotes  of  Queen  Juliana's  fou3?  yoar  reign.  Her  mother,  Qu^en 
Wilhelmina,  Althou^.  ending  her  reign  on  a  very  hwnan  note,  surround- 
ed herself  during  the  first  forty  years  with  an  Impenetrable  wall  of 
etiquette.  Pew  of  hor  subjectis  know  her.  The  young  Queen  has  gone  to 


tho  other  extreme >  aa  Bh§ 
ly  in  touch  as  possible  with 
ver  v/hora  she  reigns.  One  of 
haps  of  tho  new  era  -  was  to 
replacing  it  by  tho  more- 
^    the  Palace  of  Soostdyk,  her/^ 
3es  entirely  with  ladies-  "'_' 
with  a  very  small  house-  /  -^4 

The  Palace  of  Soostdyk    '"■  ' 


-v^'t'. 


'■AX.  t 


'Y)k 


desires  and  wants  to  bo  as  olose- 
tho  ton  million  Dutchmen  o- 
her  first  acts  -  symbolic  pei? 
abolish  the  court  c\irtsey, 
friendly,  handshake,,  and  at 
country  homo,  she  dispon  - 
in-waiting  and  lives  there 
hold. 


j'^\, 


xiiw.  ^^^^^^   v.*  ^v.w«u^^..        ^^^,-0     '"^has  been  the  home  of  Queen 
Juliana  and -Prince  Bernhard  since' tholr  raarriage  in  1937.  It  used  to 
tho  homo  of  the  dowagor  Queen  Einma,  Juliana*  s  German-born  grandmoth- 
er. Qud  en  Juliana  when  she  succeeded  to  the.  throne,  had  a  choice  of 
•several  palaces  in  or  near  Tho  Haguo  and  at  Amatordcun,  but  she  ohose^ 
to  continue  living  at  Soosdyk' (though  it  is  ono  and  a  half 'hour' s 
drivo  from  fho  Hague)  because  she  v/antod  hor  children  to  havo  a-hap- 
vij   family  life  in  oountry  sifrroundings.  On  the  day  of  her  inaugura- 
tion aa  Queen  she  made  this  clear  to  tho  pooplo  of  Holltjnd  in  a  mov- 
ing speech  in  \Yhich  sho  said  that  "for  a  quoon  tho  task  of  being  a 
mother  is  just  as  iinportant  as  for  any  other  Netherlands  woman  .  for 
when  sho  was  a  girl  she  was  given  a  palace  education,  and  perhaps, 
the  memory  of  this  lonoly  period  in  hor  life  tnd  certainly  the  bene- 
fits sho  gained  later  on  when  sho  booamo  a  student  of  Leyden  Univer- 
sity made  her  decide  to  send  her  daughters  to  a  school  v/ith  other 
children.  They  go  to  a  very  modem  co-educational  school  not  far  from 
the  Palace  -  De  Werkplaats  -  run  by  a  very  enlightened  Dutchjnan,^Koe3 
Boeke,  who  lays  special  emphasis  on  the  artistic  dovelopnents  of  his 
young  pupils. 

The  Queen* 2  correspondence  is  at  least  a  hundred  letters  dally  and 
the  Queen. answers  a  great  many  personally^  Then  there  are  all  the  del- 
egations which  come  to  the  palace.  She  particularly  likes  to  keep  l-i 
iouch  with  the  vounffor  generation  to  Y/hich  she  belongs  and  which  2  i-s 
under stnnda,  TIioso  meetings  usually  take  place-  in  the  library  In  ch-i 
orivat©  wing,  '''^d  h<jre  tho  Queen  diousses  all  their  problecif  vfi  ih  Cjcn 


.     „.  J,  \ —     LI-/  J  v:^  .-  x-^JS  U  '■ .     ''        _.,_^    '„Tit-.-ir  Freos  AsDociation  paper,,...    .. 
-r-jiT,   Sdrl.or-Fubiijhar,   f^C,   ^o;:  2J8,    "-x-c'iiavilie,   "'oniigssee,   U,   3.  A. 

'  :e  tornaio<53  thai    -ix      !c::^         j.'  rscsntl*/  only  raisaed  Brownsville  by  just 

-.  ,>,V7  Qiljs,    anv   •  _uh.j  n   I    .-I    lot    aiovf  about  the  :rtor;js  until  the  following 
day  I  realized  a.   :;torr„  ia*3t  I  -^Vc  b   3n  near  by  bacause  of  tbe  stormy     night 
in  Brc'rA8¥ill6.     ,.     J,>^cai  na..  ,...0  '..tx3  a  State  Highway  iatrolraan     and     a     raal 
friend  to  nanir  liundreds  of  people  s/aa  killed  by  the  atom  v;hen  called  to     t  h  0 
area  of  the  tornado.    I  have  aeen  a  news  reel   ahov/ing  part  of  th©  stricken  areas 
and  I  can  aoours  you   it  was  terrible. 

A  fev/' y^ars  ago  it  uas  rpiet  ootmon  for  persona  living  in  rtaral  coranunities  to 
receive  m.il  addresssd  to  the..:  on  "R.  ?.  fl,  ,/-'"•   Tciay  the     practice  of     rural 
ua.il   R,   F.  D»  has  alaost  been  dis:;ontin-aea.     V.oc^  rirai  j»ail  these  days  seem  to 
bs  addr233cd  ?../__;   !i.   B,  •.  R___  or  ji.'3t  HCUTS.    I  believe  the  reason     for  elini- 
r^tion  of  the   "F"   is  due   ic   =:,h3  fa  J;  f.'x.t   '\    -.    j.   >.-ea   supposed  to  mean     ftural 
FHE3  Delivery,   and  slnc^  the  fublic    ~a3   '  onvincod  that  there   is  no  such 

thiniT  au   ?aSS  deliver-  •::'  :ao  'Jnit.i    itat--,-i3  kail  either  in  cities     o  r     rural 
rirsas  when  siich  i:ail   i-  rritljn  by  pcrjonB  othsr  than  govomment     officials  or 
necbers  of  the  Arinod  fibrcea,   they  have  dropped  tho  F?JZ  part  of  the   rural  desi- 
jnation. 

Boo  -  Hoo...1}ii3  month  I  can't  start  enything  about  B4B  mioaographing  unless  1 
-.mat  to  get  dressed  down  rayself .     You  see,   the  printing  department  where  I  do 

ay  Dispatch  has  been  over  ran  with  work  and  so Oi  had' a     dig  out  my    aimeo 

pr0oa  and  aone  aoencila.     I've  boon  investigating  the  possibilities  of  purchas- 
;lng  a  new  laixi-sograph  for  ay  work,   bi.it  find  that  the  aa chine  I  have   in     mind 
will  eoBt  between  ^200.00  and  )55iO.OO,  and  beliove  no  that   "ainH  hay"»   ./oil  aa 
I  started  out  about  atmeographing  in  tho  Bunilo — I  want  to  congratulate  every 
one  (ospocially  George)  vho  had  a  hand  in  ic^^toving  tb  '-nco     of    the 

aimoo3raphed  papers  in  the  Bundlo,  There  haa  boon  rnua^  x.-.x..-u-, client  in  many  of 
thoso'^papors  during  tho  psst  throe  nonths*  Tc  those  v/ho  have  doliberateXy  did- 
rcgardod  tho  practices  tof  good  uinc-oT  I  |u3t  aay  a  loud  B  0  0  o  o  o  0. 

Nov;  go  a^c&d  and  boo  thia  paper  if    -"'.     -  .n  ■i..a  aoo   if  I  caro,   I  didn't     dis- 
regard tho  practices   (the  jrB.c''.in'-    .l.    TAT').. 

To  tho  new  publi.:h-3r3  in  U.  A.  1%  L.  Iloa.-i.  accpt  ay  sinooro  congratulations 
on  your  aploniii  ofrcrta,  r-..  ""  oht..-  --'r'^uco  _;cod  fruit  for  the  ddifioation 
o?  all  nonoor''.  E^rc'a  (.  -.o'"  ^.  oLiO  to  i'3.  cj.  bcr  tho,  alwaya  do  your  uttaost  aa 
,   "vbli-jhor  to  ':  ^n"  ;"•-      *   ';>.  .t  '      ~z..    \r.  ?pp-jaranco  and  content, 

I  thin-  ii.  ■    "ont^r.t  ci*  SOHCI  2  -  :lo,  6  "a:   just  about     tho  best  yot»   and 

I  ought   :o  iaiou  bjcauj.-    i'vo  -•         .v-ry   i:r.uo  of  >-..:at  oxcollcnt   littla  paper 
3inco  ltd  birth     TJ  no  '■r\vj  .:.,..   "■-  ,zu  not,  .Tij^ch  ,  nL '■  i  oat  ions  in    tho  M  J%-t'2  A 
-...  n      .-.-..  .,-,■,•    -    ,1      w.i     ,  ,  •  <      >     luvcr  V-'-   '.T"  orotid   that  '.i?9  have  ao 

.vsn   1."    :o-:t  of  us   c=in»  *      -U-^i.    '■'ills'    "-mrk. 


n  J 
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.•i::anent  Poacc"     »a3  of  particular  interest, 
at,  Tho  principals  outlinsd  fchoroin  for  pcaoo 
.  1  plan  I'vG  yat  hc?>ri. 
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brother  or  fellowman. 


"  '  ' ' " Some- mdiitliB  igo  an  unknovm.  friond  from  , 
Ha,wail  sent  me  a  letter  with  five  of  Hawaii »s-'-, 
magic  seeds  enclosed,.  Also  the  magio  forraula.-J- 
It  was  to  bring  me  "LUCK".  In  old  Hawaii,  thia^v 
seed  is  used  to  remind  people  to  honor  their 
To  dp,  3o,^-..3U0h  seed  \fould  bring  "GOLDEN(good} 
MAGIC"  to  both  "Cirer  and  Roooiver".        ^^..„fr  - --^  ?t  ...h  r-f  -.'■■'>'^' 

-'i.'--i:_        /'.'■■:;  "7':  '^'-f.^'  ■/'  iho  words  of  The  Magic" Formula  ran: -"(Evi 
a' friendly  smile,'  a 'friendly  ALOHA  to  three  strangers  dally,  prefer- 
ably to  people  of  different  race".  The  formula  with  the  five  seeds 
was  wrapped  In  Gellophane  and, on.  the  top,  of ■  the. .formula  was  written, 
■^Mother  Nature  v/rapped  the  precious  seed  in  her  very  own  brand  of 
cellophane,  long,  long  bofofe  DU  PONT  m£^4e  such". 

I  took  a  seed,  out  of  the  cellophane  and 
held  it  in  my  hand  and  when  I  cont^anplatod  the  9©ed,ln  the  palm  of 
my  hand,  it  socmod  inorodltablo  .that,  it  should  hoid-v/ithin  its  tiny 
self,  the  power ,  to.  grow,  to  groat  proportions,.' I  hold  in  my  hand  a 
small  dry  brown  seed  and  I  wondered  ^v/hatpov/ers  are  hidden  in  it'# 
A  man  drops  a  seed. in  the  earth  and  by  this  simple  action  releases  ' 
immense  forces,  for  the  little  sood  contains  v/ithin  itself  a  part  of 
tho  divine  energy  that  created  the .universe.  Sunshine  and  rain  play 
a  part  in  its  growth.  Tho  groat . gun  burns  for  it  and  rains  come  from, 
tho  farthest  oceans,  and'' the' fertile  soil  takes  It'to  its  bosom.  And 
tho  good  earth  gives  to  this  .little  seed  its.  tondor  oare  and  sees  to 
tho  perfection  of  it,  to  tho  perfection  of  ovory  petal  and  leaf. 

Also'  v/hch'a  seed  is  planted  y:;^^.h~sSTo\md. 

powerful  forces  come,  to  its  aid,  bringing  to  it  ju.3t  v/l^at,  3/^  neWs-- 

for  groY/th,  boauty,  'usefulness,  flavor  and  strdngthr-.-iejd'^a  jipy-feiing 

may  bocomo  a  povrorful  thing.    '  '    -  '  '  ■-   "  .•   "'"    ^    -A^     yj 

■■■.■'■■(•    ^        -~  I., 
■-•  •■   '    '  ■  ■■   '  ■  ■■   And  a  aeod  la  like  the  kin^^%.of '^o|/bo~| 

cause  it  has  an  inherent  forco,  a  appntanoity  of  gr^?OTi\wltMn\  ft- 

self.  Similarly,.,  the.  kingdom  within .  tho  .  heart  of  man\Wk  s^M/timt^ 

grows  invisibly,  siloritly  .but  3uroly,_  It  is.  God  that  mvo\hT^6roa^o| 

•''■>'•■'    '"  '   ''     ■'  Such  aoods  as  love,'  klndnp^'Sv^op^asSsio.^ 
understanding  and  courago  dropped  into  the  human  heart  ca2>i?5e>  with 
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•  ■■  "What's  this  I  hear  about  your  qultclns^         ;    „ 

"You  heard  ri^ht.   Next  week  will  be  my  last  week*  here.     ^^ 
"Now,  when  you're  acquairited  with  all  my  v;ork,  you  leave  me. 
"I'm  sorry,  Wally,  but  youknow  how  it  13.   A  single' girl  meets  a 

guy  who  sweeps  her  "I'f  her  feet,  pops  th^  .q-^sstion  and  offers  her  a 

lifetime  -loh, '  what  car- -she  do', -but  accept'/'  '         '  . 

"I  don't  hlB.(ne:fm,   Luollle.  I'd  do  th€  same «  if  1  were  you.  ''ftere 
'   do  fou  Intend,  to  11^?'>V-''  -^  ^         .  "  .^^   ,,  ,      x^. 

-"On' the- South  ,^ide---  near  his  place  of  work.  '  After- living  on  th© 

North  sido  all  luj  Vil-c   It  will-  soem  o,   little,  strange  at  first, but  I  11 

get  use  to  It."  •■  .     ..,,«»("*..,'■. 

"OhI  you  li\'o  on  .tho.  North  side.  .  Wherp  abouts,  Lucille^ 

• -'  "On  Second  and  Conccrlia."'      "    '  '.  :   '  ••   .    « 

-  ■   -'"v^hy  that's  ripth'o  In  my  neighborhood.  T'm  on  Richard  and- -Center. 
"Wally  on  Richard  and  Center.  .Then  iiaybc  you  know  the  Boehmes. 
■•"The-Boefees?  >/hy  sure  T  -They  live  only  two^  doors  qmb.j     from  me<, 
In  fact  thoylive  downstairs  in  my  parents'"  home. 

"Well,  what  do  you  know..  /.This  o'ortairily  la  a  small  world.  Gcorse 
^   Boehme  is  the  mailer  of  our '.-writer' a  club,  T.rtd  that's -where  1  acquired 
my  tyoins  Prj?;ctice,  so  -I  cquld-'get  an  office  job.   'rfhen  I  Joined  the 
club.'l  never  realized  what  &  help  in  gettlnsajob  it  would  be. 

•"You  know,  Lucille,  when.  J  first  saw  you;.?/ou  looked  very -familiar 
to  me.'- -'I  couldn't  remember-.  ..where  I  hrd  seen -you  before.  Now  I  know. 
You  com^'by  the  Boehmes -and.'lelp  make  up  the  bundles', don  t  you?  That  s 
a  blstask.  -I've  already  sec-riZ-.the  stacks  of  papers  piled  up.  ^^ 
"Yea,  I:  help  George- vhc  never  I  can.  That<',§  .where  you  seen  me. 
"Well,  Lucille,  I  still ■ say  I'm,  sorry  to  see  you  leave,  tout  the 
best  of  luck  to  you  both.",  .       ':,  -  . 

"Thanks  Wally."  ■.    .-. -.;  -,  ,  .,■■.-     "  '    '         '        . 

"Marie,    come  |iere  once;"-:    ,  ..;    .  .-,       „  ■ 

"What's  wronft.     You  v^et  stuck  with' your  work?-  -      •     ■■    - 

"No  ■  I  know  what  to  do. ■  I  just  want,  to  tell  you  about  wally.  He 
knows  our  club '3' mailer  and  all  -about  the  club  'and  paoors  that  we  pub- 
lish. He  lives  oh  Richard  and 'Center  rl^ht  by  our  mailer.  Will-  George 
be  surprised  when  I  toll  him  that  1  do  work  for  Wally  Krueger^ 

"Hey,   wait  a  second.      You  say  his  name   is  Krucger  -and  he  lives  on 
'Richard  Street'.     .I-.wojidorl"  ^     .        ..• 
'  -•**      '   "What  do'  you  wondoT,   Hari.c?  ,  ,     ,      ,  .  '■ ;  -        '     ^       ,    , 

■  "Well  Luoinc,  whorr  I  >'ag  flr&t  married  i^fcr  lived  dn  that  neigh- 
borhood ■  at  2620  t%%  Richard,-  Our  landlord  was  lirucsor,  and  they ^ had  a 
son,  Waltlmor.  I  wonder  if  that's  him.'  i-nt,  'I '11  ask  him.  ^  I  11  be 
riftht  back." 

■     "Well,   Marie,    it  dldn^  t   ^.' .^c  you  long;,    'is  tl^iat  .him?" 

"Yes,    and  waa  ha   surprised-  when  I   tol4  Msi.      He  reiiembered  tnoss 

Blau  terisntg/*  ■     --.   .•  '       .".."/,-■  '    ■; 
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After  lunoh,  Mrs,  Janson  settled  dorm  to  darn. atookings  and  raand 
clothing.  You  ask  her  how  the  family's  clothing  sitiiation  is. 

"Well",  she  says,  biting  off  a  piece  of  thread,  "luckily,  teT^tiloa 
are  not  rationed  any  more.  But  clothing  is  still  rather  expensive  and 
we  try  to  make  our  things  last  as  long  as  possible.  I  make  the  girl's- 
drosses  and  I  knit  my  boy's  sv;eaters.  Wo  have  good  roady-mado  olothos  ■ 
that  are  manufactured  in  Holland,  and  the  stores  nov^  oaii  supply  you 
again  almost  as  well  as  before  the  v/ar''. 

The  afternoon  v/oars  on  v/lth  household  chores.  Close  to  !{.  o'clock 
the  children  come  home  from  school-a  pretty  long  period  for  one  day^s 
school  session  It  sooms  to  rao.  They  park  their  bloyolos  and  have  a  oup  • 
of  tea  y/ith  a  little  milk  in  it. 

Then,  as  the  children  go*  out  to  play,  Mrs,  Jansen  excuses  herself 
to  go  to  the  kitchen  and  start  preparing  dinnor-tho  one  hot  meal  of 
the  day.  She  pools  an  enormous  quantity  of  potatoes,  v/ashes  the  fresh 
vegetables  and  puts  up  the  moat, 

"Wo  only  have  moat  once  or  tv/ioo  a  wook",  she  says,  "but  tonight 
is  a  special  occasion" , 

It  is  at  this  ti^o  that  I  ask  her  for  a  fov/  typical  Dutch  rooipea 
And  as  she  busily  bustles  about  getting  the  meal  ready  and  sotting  the 
table,  she  offers  the  following-v/hloh  I  ^vroto  for  your  enjoyment  as 
well  as  mine  :- 

DUTCH  RECIPES 

Erwtonsoop" ( Pea  Soup) 

"'  llj.  oz,por.3  (drlod)-3|  quarts  of  i^Tator-a  ptgs'foot4|.  looks-1  stalk 

oolery-l'  lb,  smoked  aausago-salt. 

Soak  the  poaa  In  oold  water  for  12  hours.  Put  thorn  in  old  galtod 
T/ator-bring  to  a  boil- add  the  pigs<  foot- the  chopped  looks,  oclory, 
and  simmer  for  3  to  p  hours,  until  the  pigs^  foot  are  quito  tender  and 
the  meat  dotaohod  from  the  bone. 

Half  an  hour  before  serving,  add  the  boof  aausagos.  Strips  of 
toasted  bread  or  pumpernickel  bread  are  oaten  with  this  soup.  The  soup 
Is  much  better  the  second  day  -  it  thickens  the  longer  it  standa-and 
aomo  IXitch  housowlvos  deliberately  make  it  the  day  before. 


Booronkool  mot  roolaTOrst-CKialQ  and  Sauaago  Oasserrolc) 

3  lbs,  kale  (or  oabbage)  -  2  Iba,  araoked  boof  sausages 
poAmtoos-  (laashed)-  3  tablespoons  butter  or  oloo. 

«OyGr- 


3  lb! 


J) 


^327 


^.\n 


»    • 


...-:x::..,  .■^..^■^ 


"^'■■v^, 


1  r  >T 


X 


:ioo::j-  ::olia;!D 


■•A  UNIT2D  AiaiEuIl  FR£J3  AS3C.    FirBLIGATl 


iv 


FLOODS! 

ri;e  first  fcv;  daya  of  Febimary  1953  v/ill  not  easlL:/  be   forgot- 
ten.   iAj   -chins  "th-t   ovory  Dutclxiian  fears   the  moat   and   cor.otciiitly  gucrd 
r.gr.in3t,   hc.-jponod  ocJ^ly  in  the  morning  of  Fobruury  Ist,    The   dikes   sur- 
roundxn-:  i/tost  of   the   lovz-lyin^  Soutwostem  frovinoos  bordering  on     r-he 
Iioi^th  3o.-  v/cro  brcr.ched  in  several  plr.oos  by  hoavy  zeza,   A  strong  north- 
^ro3torly  r:rlo    thr.t  ror.chod   speeds  of   120  niloQ  por  hour   started  the 
trouble,    'Il-iC   ecr.3,    sv/cpt   into   a  furious   tumult,    incrccood   in  IoycI  by 
en  urJi  \.r3:f  coincidence  -   the   spring  tide. 

The  ntscry   thus   c?aisod   la   indosoribablc.    .icoros   of   ^aps  v.'oi'v. 
forced   in   tlio  dlAo::,    aonc   of  then  \:ltli  c.  vridth  of  hundrods   of  y?,rde.A 
frlrhtcno  '  ^^.b  popul-^.tion  tried  to  floe   to  hi3hor  territory,  some 

oDorpod  'c,    ,.....,    ..^tio   of  their  hones.    In  the  darkness   of  rho  night  ntinj 
of  those  'Tore   dr".,,™3od   -^v/'-y  by   the  v/hirlins  viv.tcj?a,    others   vvoro  buriod 
by  f  ?.lil  ■  :  v/hcn  tho  v;e,tcr  bos:.n  to  undcrnino    the  houses.    Scm'-.- 

their  lives   in  tiiacs   of  pceco  end  v/'^r. 

of  the  -je.vcs,  For  d?yo  pooplo  clung  to  n  Ir.ot  plo^-^o  of  roof  •Just  r.bovo 
or  flo.-.ting  on  fcho  v/r,tor,  or  to  t;i.c  bops  of  trees,  Hcocvio  v/ork  cneeun- 
Jcred  considoro.ble   difficulties,    o'/ln^  to  c  lack  of  fle.t-bottor.icd  r.io- 

?cr   vosselo;    thiO   flooding  of  tho  ro-.ds^    ejid  tho   s.vjginij  or   ocr.plcti 
Tvreck.-^e   cC  rriilw-y   embcrJaionts.    Islands   .and  polders    (roclaiiaod    -\t   a 
great  effort  and  r.adc  into  one  of  the  most  fertile  areas   of  the  coun- 
tx^r)   \?oro   Ir  nany  oases   flooded  vrithin  "   foxi  minutes.    Food  reserves, 
hr-rvest    -j^d  v.-intor   orops  wore   doctro^'-od.    '.;atcr,    C--">    ""i'-   eluctricity 
service   disrupted.    Only  water  remained;    nothin.'j  but  '..avwor.    rlundrcds   of 
pcc->lc   v;or-  drov/nod.    Horses    and  cattle   perished.    Joiac   .'500,000   acres   of 


thios^    o;...   ^-^K-^jj:.-^  refused  "co  IcaTC   their  homos,    viiorc   thoy  had   spent 

Too  often  thoy  bc-cciio  victims 
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For  ohildran  in  Holl-:' 
on  Deccaaber  5*^. ,  t>eodus-~- 


Chills  teas  beG^2i» 
:;  cones  Saint 
close  relative  of 
such  anticipation 
in 


VJ.S.)  , 


Doosmber  5th 
at-ron  aaint 


-laas"   as  vm  call  ootli  tno  raan  ana  ua^a.  uu;^ -wcdiia  p^^- 
a  waring  family  evening  r;ith  special  sonss  and  food, 
:o  the  occa0i€>n-a  f^ir  chance  of  a  3paKkin.3  ffom  "Zv/ar- 


'•^Hicholas;,   their  patron  aaint,    a 
--x-v^msanta  Glaus.   Howhd2?a  shall  you  see 
"with  which  Dutch  Qhildi-en  use  to  loolc' forward  each  year 
le  birthda-^  of  Saint  HioholasCln  Datoh  -  aint  Ficol 
If  children,   vagabands,    oea-farers  and  thievaoi 

Par  4intirl:laas"   as  vm  call  botli  the  nan  and  his,  day-means  pre 

md  to  a-  '-00  to   —    -- 

te  Piet"  ;a3   the  Saint's  insepar-tble  blaci:  servn  ■ 

forsots   wo  ui-ing  his  birch  for  those  v,'ho  h-van't  do: 
at  home.    Hot;  a  fifth  oonturj  bishop  nf  Liyra,    in  A5ia_  .. 
tgreatost  legendary  fienre  in  Dutch  nafcional   lixe,   j."-- 
and  ilQa.an  Catholios  tvho  made  him  a  Saint  is  still  a_ 
le  is,    in  his  msnificant  scarlet  oloalc,   borderei  xjxth 
tjTOldered  with  gold,   his  red  jnltre  with  txie  colcon  qvoz 
Hhe  oroo?:ed  staff  with  v/hich  he  supports  hljr.is©l. 

id  smiling;  througli  his   snow-rrhite  baard,    shovis  r,-i_a 
?ut  rather  more  detached  and  av/8-inspirin£;  than 

bher  Christmas.  „     .      ,  ,,  t- 

A3  eYory  Dutch  ahild  Imows,    Sinterlclaas   liven 
that,   uo  to  the  niddle  of  the  seventeenth  centnry, 
>art  of"  the  Spanish  S-api'-  ■     -■'  '^ave  sonetainc  fo  ao  ' 
athou-rh  ho  does  not  arr  -olland  ofxioiai^-7  un 
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Id  thon  uith  a  G^^at  de  pomp  ana  oe:  ^  _ 

idulte  a  fc'v?  secret  prelininary   sortieo   ^  '^^^    ^ 
iito  aa  it  viero.    3om©v/hore   around   tne  mic'.lo  .v.  ^ 
lono  in  tae  evening,    aays,    "I  h^ar_that  ointer-t- 
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Problo::i  of   tiio   incre-socl  imir^ctlon  cm  raaist    l;or 
v/arcls   aolvln[i;  the   population  of   tlio   Qro\/ing  v/or:::l:i£_ 
population  of  tho  ncthorlcncls,    Sinco   tlio  \h.r,    a  tote. 


nat  the 


'-^i^-4 


of  100,000  persons  h:^VG   ciuigrritod.    Vio^Toct 

bncl^grouncl'  of  c.n  Incroccc   in  the  population"or  1. 13      'TCJ^^^^'TRTl 
millions  in  tho  yor.rr,    19k5-l952,    hovrovor,    thia   ccn  ncvW^V--''--'^)  /•' 
or  provide   c.  coriploto    solution.    Conooqucntly,,    in  the  years"        ~*'  (;: 
1953   to   1950   Inclusiyo,    talcing  into   account  tho  criigfatlon  of  50,000 
porsons  per  yoar,    v;orh  v/ill   still  have   to  bo   found  in  Industry  for        "' 
another  15^,000  v/orkors  .annually. 

Obviously  thia  v/ill  nocoasitato   connidcrablo   o::tra  invcstncnts.    It    13 
oathnatod'  that  in  the  period  1953-19^7,    v;ith  tho   scale  of  emigrations 
a33iji:iGd,    those   invoctmonts  will  have   to  bo   tho  order  of  about  950 
million  guilders  per  annmn.    Tlioroaftcr  the  figurco  \7ill  bo   still  high- 
er*,    ,  ....,.'  •    ..  ,  --  ....■■  i,  ..  ■..,.,.-.     .,.-,':'■■ 

'.'    '  '  '■'■  ■  ■   ■     ■'    '  \'  lETP{ERLAin3ER3   Sl/ARU   OUT'     .    '     '  ^      ■-'''-  ■   3>      "■;    -^: 

All        Over        ?hc      world 


i'or   conturico   and  up   to  nov?  Hcthorlfaidcra   nwanied  out   all   over   the 
world.    Ihcy   arc  brincing  ITothcrlcnd' a   flag   into   all   the  harbors   of 
tho   acyan  soas   and  cleaving  tho   air  above   rll   continents.    Throughout 
tho  \7orld  ITcthorlandors   are   onf-aced  in   irrigation  trork,    roclcmation 
draina^^e   nchoncs,    loci:   and  harbor  v/orho,    tho  buildi?^G   '^^  dlkco   nnd   of 

oupportod  by   tho  v/111   to  help   the  v/orld  ao'  ahoad  and   at   the   same   time 
to   e;:m  a  decent   living  for  thoir  f^aiuilioa,    thoy   arc   placinc  their 

-a   r_   ,::>o:3alt  ox    tho    stru/^alc   a- 


hnov/lcdGC  and  oxporiencc  cainod  in  and 
gainst  tiic  v/ator,  at  disposal  of  all  a- 
This  >ipplica  both  to  those  who  arc  xior 
thcrlands  conacrns  abroad  and  to  thono 
boat   to  ui^hold   tho   na:;ic   of   tho   hothorl 


':.'  naao  use   of   then, 
ic    service   of   the   Ho- 
.*''.tc   and  give   thoir 


UQ 


n'l-n  ',  r  v  A  t< 


I  r-  Ti-r 


:rv;otinao    and  \;i3hos   that 


"I  "/'■ 


-1- 


-3 


..1-±J  . 

vcvj   oloascd  rra,"  v 
I   tho  Ycc-.r  Book  of  Life 


th::nvC0   for  your  birthd:.y 

}ctobcr*    I"c   juou 

1  ■ :    ;"l       ^Y^r-      A';'--r       ,-s-^l   '■-       ^r-^A      Ti^w\       |-]t"   < 


W         -^  iJ 


V 


xiCium  ■ 

CliOVC    KiO 


i-  *  X. 


,c 


friundo   roncffibcr    . .  ,r/ollj\7hat 

in'pr.-^  ''-v.    sincorc   ThAaKSi'" 

lour  friend,    J-c 


■  --  V    3 


JAC  EO.Lu:,  ::j.c^or  ■«  -  (jed.  Tmmi^niB  33,    toor^t^  JioLLiUD 


r-,«-.,    >• 


TIG  DUTGKIIAII  Aia)  Hi:i  ■J"J:^]^I3 
Jac  '^  ion  an 

The  aiei-e  .nontio-i  of  the  "/oi-l     Holland''   is  sufficiont  to  bring  oheose 
to  .nind,    fop  -ioll.rxid  ..nd  choc  so   "  r-o   insoparr-ble.    The  red   "cannonbF.lls", 
0.3  red    Jdc'ii   chooae   is  oi-beii  C-illcd,    and  the   largo,    flat,    round  Gouda  va- 
rier/  t.ro  vrcll  !:nc\m  throu^'d^out  tho  v/orld     "'-.eese,    still  one  of  Holland' £ 
noat   hioortn.t  cr.port;,    i's   r     .J>hac-      .'   dollrnl'j   r^'-h    -ni    fertile  pas- 
t-uron      TLi3   lo^f-Jyinj  CD-^xitry   ..round    u3  c   e^tu'-rj    t).?    L   c   -dvcr  dhine   ia 
so   Tor-cLlt^     bi~.o  it   io  no-c   only  cap-blo   o?   supply j.rj   rn    d);nd.\p:)e   ofniillv 
1'aiwLcr    ^  .     CI    .sne   Tor   do.aectlc   connr.  x.^ " -Diu    bua   It;      h.o   .'or   crj   possible 
Icr-..   GO   1l    c",oortG   of    Lho;.'^    co.irzodlb    ...    Mie  xlothc    '  .er    'gvi  Zea- 

1-nd,    t  .,'. :    rucanr"    olr.co    '.n   tho   lia  .   '"'      ;ourbrl'-j    •.       .         .        o  \;orld'3 

dea::'oJ.    xllh   .r 


X' 


t      -porr-^r'  ox  con- 
u.    .„..>.   .X       b-i:oj   third   nl>  ec   "3   d ■•  r   'a  br3:.r.„>    _  lortj      .'c   concerned. 
T^'iis   ir      11    'd'O    ^orc    '_.r  liVi-  "odion  ono   atop,.    :j   ^      ^x-^or   tn   b   the  he- 
therl   ii'.~.     1  X.I  a        -.o'ral    tij  i   o,   noro    th^n     v..    j.x 


1^    J I     lu    "x" 


m    _   u 

Od     -^.    '-UJJLr 

Cririn'il"''" 
r.lly    '^'1    ' 

"ClVC     ,      ""i  - 
O'-T 

L'Ol.  J 

f-    I 


CI' 

1 . 


'Oi'   J  p'    L-'o     ;ilo,i; 
.J)  I.,    •el   -  orrdcry   in  tho  -/orl    ,     dc   r'  -con.  bchir^i   this 
_.i    ".rouuctiTic"-  c  m  ho   o'zprcsoi.  '    ax.,   dy    -'    .^   dc\:  i/orfhi:    'the 
;n  ercollont   on  li-iy-j    ----   co  '3    -m  hi-^o    i  :e     li]..  jor  heed 
G    i,      .x;       w'..-,''o  vrbl^y,      a'    'd  c   _  .  >  )_j   od  doll^nJ    c„ai  ooc.at 
i       /  )f  ricnco   od   d-ii-T-  ihr.iii'r;      ^i  c  ^  b   „ocoi  d  to  roi-ie.  ' 
"ll       ■        1.  _  nd'u   butter    ^  i*."    Cii.o"u    r  C.   oix   the   f  _r.iSj 

--   '  .^>-.r   countries.    J'idt  ■•  ye-j.-'"    -^  ^o    -T  t.v  r,    the    noJel  dr.ir'' 
.0  ^j\  r    -n  „niro   :3i  ijly   i  ^  ert".  ic  rh.;,    Ih^^u    ->ru   goner- 
^  •■  •  .or    Give  br.jis  '  -Th-f;  "-o'       eet  vj  by     ho   d-^rnorT    theo- 
:,    '     -   iG   oxQlusivoly        i-^cb^r-/    -^•'^diict        -d   '^hco:c   ohiioct 

o  Ld m  h  .   ^hc  :;  -.o  ii.idc    "on 


.••ia~'il3'-   ono   ao%'-onth  od   -""  '     -.•^i"'-.-,    t      -i-^ 


-J 


ilix^    jecur.i     h.r    bd-O  gro"b  -:?  p- rt    '  i  '>  x 
-r.  're       '■ihi        colch^'   '  Ci     ch' ee  ^  ^    h- 

:.  .  /   ■.^-    T  jh      -(^ib    ' 'i,   C "     ;      u  11    r      ,  1   d 

'''■'  'bl      yj  '    "r  )   'ir" 

i,  r  '^  r    '"h  'i       ' ' 
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'^*^^^'     ^     ^'^CH.,  miAT- HAPPETT3  IE  THE  PIIACE  ?ALi^.Ci!] 

As  Ions  as' man  has  lived  on  earth  cl-ero  has  been  vmr.  But;  it  is  no 
leas  true  that  there  have  alv/ays 'been  av'-eiiptc  to-oojr.hdt  that,  evll.mtb 
the  rise  of  the  .'^roat  r^ovrers  in  tho  V/eat  l^l  noc.srn  ti..ina,  v/a:.' tas  i^ii.% 
increased  in  violence,  and:  dgatrastion,  J.x  tUo  rxao  iior;lod  a  ipo:iln^^  :vm- 
her  of  Gtatesnon  have'  ooiue    cd   aclcnowlodt^p    bno   zV 


li: 


ic.ince   oi    a 

•f-      .->•/^  CI        •  -T-i 


.^iX:' 


,ac0 


peace..  One  of  the  reaulta  of.  that  gro^inc  aoicnouloat-iiont  -aaa 
Palace  v/hich  has  been  ectabilshod  in  the  Ha^uc. 

Built  In  the" years  igO'^-loiB  In: the  Ha^uo',  Holland  it  serves  ss  an 
acooraaodation  for  the  Permanent  Corjrt  of  Aroltration,  the  Int  orr  a  clon- 
al Coart  of  Justioe,  the  Aoadony  of  ■International  .Lat/,  and  Poac.-e  Palace 
15,braj^r.  It  was  one  of  the  anncrete  rersults  of  a  peace  oorfj-crca  held 
in  the'llae^ie  in  I899.  ^Iie  :aaterial3  and  furnishing  a  of  ■  the  builai-ig^Ters 
partly 'contributed  by  all  naolcns  of  the  y;oi-'ld  as  a  demcnctr.wbion  nT  00- 
oporation.  I'haf  confe-ronGe  -Tas'a  gathering  of  reprosenta+i ^-o 3  ir'o.a  u. 
great  nu^:ib6r  of  countries,  hQ.ld  to  diacv.os  the  Tar/s  of  w.  r  and  arbitra- 
tion and  if  possible  to  reach  some  PGr'ioir.ont  on  thom.  The  co-nfcronje 
did  lead  to  the  concluiilon  of  a  oonvontioh  on  international  cabi cr-atioh 
in  the  ordinary  sonso.  It  consists  of  a  list' of  porfcnrs  arpoiniedhfthe 
various  countries  of  the  world.,  ;/honovcr-a  diffcronco  arir.cg  bot'^oon 
two  natioris,  thoy  iaaydocido  to  appoint',  one  or  nore^  por>3-<-^ns  f  rom  their 
list  .to  function  as  arbibratora  and '  settle  their -disput-o. 

As  the.  Court  of  Arbitration  noodod  to  hare  roonc  for  the  sittings' 
of  the  arbitrators  "and  for  its  soorotariat  and  iibrr-y,  a  few  proni^inont 
monbors  of  the  peace  conference  approached  the  .kiorican  Stool  niarnato, 
Andrew  Gcrnosio,  and  in  I903  he  granted  a  lar,30  c:-aount  of  luonoy  for  es- 
tablishing; a  Peace  Llhrar^r  for  the  Ooiu-'t, 

l^roiu  the  tine  of  its  foundation  dovm,to  IQ'i-O,  llio  Pormanont  Court 
of  Arbitration  Gottlod  twenty-throe  international  diffornncos, the  most 
fainouG  of  which  waa  -uhe  Horth  Atlantic  Fishcrioa  Dispute  between  Groat 
Britain  and  the  United  States  do.cidod_in  iQlO.  ;  ■  '-, 

After  the  first  world  war  a  second  coitrt,  ; the'  Pormanont  Court  of 
International  Justice,  created  as  an,  organ  of '  the  nor; ly  founded  Loague 
""  "'   '^ions,  was  sot  lin  at  the  Peace  Pala6o.  In  contrast  to  the  Pcriaa- 
'n-,rt  of  Arblt-^j'.tion,  '■"  o  .  criranont.  dourfc  .of  Jitcticc 


.lio   coui't  ;. 


>«    L  I., 


1    I 


„">< 


!  ^ 


It    Oj 

Ouur^ 


was  concoxVM - 
con  J\id"Q3  appointed  by  the  Lcacuo  of 
'.-:.  -C'l  at  hho  ci??po3al  of  the  varicus  na- 
V-.  :.l^^  :^cqucst  and 'at  the  disposal  of  th© 
.-.ons.  It 'decided  a  mavibcr  of  Important 
'.   and  I9IP,  with  thirty-one  jud^jiacnts  and 
n  total.    .,  .  ;  '■  ,,  '  ;' 
tb.o  bnitcd  Nations  after  the  socond 
of  Ints^rnationar.  Justice  was  suDorcoded 


D  u  T  c  H  n  F  w  s    ^K>.,^  rf  v7T~  mpx 


X  >r^ "  '         J- 


-   A  UiriTED  AMATSUR   PHE3S  ASSO,    I'fT^  ,     '       '    "     .. 

TuriFHAVHii  33,     iiO'Vu  "':{o:^£ai 
:ah  about  joi-w.jd 


:rij:.;p^" 


L.r.       ^ 


L  I  -id 


i.-.l 


TT 


J  J    -.'iii^   jTjr.o': 


bT   J-J.2 

jU" 

..'ntci''', 
tha- 


T    '-   ovcnbrul   yoir   -^nd  vall   alv/ajs    r'...-i_i   •<    tragic    ^n     1^ 
i-    bI-:;-0'ir:b    the   great  Febfuery  floodo   cc.trstro^jlie,    u"i7'- 
-"■^--    .■'f    fc^>i    country   and   clr.Lne:!  norrly   .l,oCO   4ead.    rtit 
:  -J  :   ".:-.-o-ch  at   F-uinliif^on  v/aa   cloasd,    a.ii   In  ?'oveaber/ 
"-C   bad  v;c-ther  \;-.z   orroectod   to    oct   In,    the    last  breac'- 
]•:,    Cn  l3eecribop   l^th  the  Uiniotor  or   Tranaportction  ar^: 
■~c  ablo   tD   in:ror.n   the   3ocond  Chor.iber'  of  tlio   3t--.tos  i\<^.T.zv\l 
■^-.cd  dy.'ros  \;cre   again  cj.ur.ble   of  '-vithstr-rdin'-;   a.-.nt!  «-^i'   c'    .  - .. 

,„    '-^-lO    to    the 


.1,  the    ^u    ?. 


''Dlirnd'f!   rapid  restoration  or   t!ie  floods   dsmar-"  >" 
^re-.t  nr  Moiv  1   oi'fort  ond  unprocedontod   aid  rron  al .  ..s,  .:i.,    .u 

and  II,.-.  F.    the   irinco   of   the  Tlethorlands   paid   a  vlait   to  -Oo-a.rr.:  a:- 
Zovv^-    '■-.  hi.y.    In  Sontcmbo:"  the  Queen  con^lctod  tho  first   5  ./e.irc    ^f 
'•--'     '    -   i*i.    ij^   October    the   fioyal  Couple  v/oro   the   guosta   of   Vine  or  t    -ur-- 
\  i-aris,    A^aong  places   vijitod   this  year  by  frinco  rornliard  v/eac 
..-thcrl.Mds  Antilles,    3outh  /f^icrica,    Sast  Africa   -uit!    I-    ' 
S:o  outctandinn   iJutch  achlevoinonts  vroro    tho  vrirailng   ui    .         .„...!- 
.'Kctizn  vf   tho  liolbourno  Air  Raco  by   a  hoy-1  -utch  Airlines   h.Lrih 


and  tho  av/ard   of  tho  hobol  ?i^ 
ariho. 


'or  jraalc.T    La   ?vof,    Pr. 


In  tho   economic  field,    Holland  made  bi  ■  proareoc.    In   Janusry,    P.ol- 
land   aocllnod  tfollar  aid  from   tho  United    .-tataa'rra   this  yenp    tho    -ah 


rooorvec  hold  by   tho   Ilothorlajids  3,ank  roacP.', 
wolpht.and  value. 


'-l-tlniG   rcc 


'i  -"1  -5        ?  1  •> 


In  the   fiol-'   of  dcfonco    the   ''ov-^  ^r^.Gnt    ha"'- a -a    h:o    .Sec  :rd  '"Ii'^xilcr 


■»   ns  for   th^  .3-7c-r   ",-h  .  st  rtina    ■  .        -•-    Ijt.    aa-, ,.    aemhcrs 


a'lra   v.  ..aaui-od   that   'roll-n 


iJ      bt    --"cf  ended 


i^UQ  nc'j  crti*''.rj  \/civ.   a  )  mraioncf 


"•IC 


..^  'L  .  f rovinc  1 . 


a,'  t  c  r   j  r   _  ^  v  e^ 
J.  ai-i„na,   „vaat  of   ha-  a -^   tl;n   _    ,  .-     't  ncc    la  a-.-a-liijii- 
ftsation  of    the  hurcp^'J        •    v:l    JTaaultv   froafcy  b-,-    luc 


..C  ji. 


■./  ^ 


^ 


•    >    V-,. 


r  tr     ~,  i^  r '  ■*">  — s  ■ 


ai.ry 


1   .«-!  t  -    t^ 


»J>^ 


^ 


iTiany  minds ^    all  blocked. 


man 
hollerim^  out 
self  now,    the   oartenaer's 
name   in  here  sooner  or  later. 


the  vdndov;, 
bartender' 


"Jesus  savesi" 
off  duty.      ^     J 


■4  And  I  donH 
•f  You'll  have 
knew  xve  *  d  draa 


#     I'll  help  our'^elvea, 
Rotsler-tvpe   interlineation;   it's  not  fnnnv,    it's  ,iust 


want  anybody 
to  help  vour- 
?itza;erald'  s 
3  a 


a  serious,   destructive   trpe  fan,     4 
love.     4    All  she  knows,    she  .learned 


^     That' 
foul.     A 


Fe's 


You've 
off  me . 


just 


JX 


I've   been  insulted 


been  skewered,  my 
There  goes  a  oler«3:y- 


Rurbee '  s  v'hen  he '  s 


from  one  end 
drunk ,     -^     I 


to 

ended 
the  embrace   of  alcohol,     4 
put  the   universe  aside  for 


man  in  a  yellow  eonvertiblel     f 
the  other.     #     A  mind  as  ti'ood  as 
up  embracing  the   commode.     3    Tiwisted  in 
God,   I'd  like   to  live  forever.     ^     Let's 

the  moment,     if     He's  a  100^  Mayflower- type  Aineric?.n.     #     I  am  a  woman 
of  nany  drunks.     ^^    He   oarrlsff  his  sex  in  the   oalm  of  his  hand.     # 
Tell  me,   are  you  going  to  be  a  fan  all  your  life?     #     w?hat  are  you 
going   to  do  when  you  get  too  old  for  that  sort  of  stuff  —  become  a 
man  of  many  minds?     #     Here   come  more  fans;    these  have   their  labels 
is  it  when  a  man  of  many  minds  commits  suicide  —  p,eno- 

wine 


on,     # 

cide? 

on  the  bread,     f 

#     Here  he  comes 


y/hat  is  it 
^    A  church  dinner  —  bread  and  wine,   acd  cheese  and  nut  garlic 
This  is  the  first  time  I've  ever  eaten  'nyself  arunk, 
on  all  fours,     f     It  was  just  one  alcoholic  ni^ht 
after  another.     #     But  I   thou^-<ht  a  demltasse  was  a  type  of  doily,     U 
^  He  bled  like  mad,    the    atupid  balger.     #     v/as  Christ  a  bastard?     # 
!  He's  in  the   children's  room,  without  his  trousers.     ^     Christ  is  seldom 
;  if  ever  a  truck,     f     It  would  be   just  too  bad  if  you  boys  didn't  have 
;  asses  —  you  wouldn't  have  anythin*^  to  talk  about,     §     All  of    a   sudden 
:  there   came  around  the  corner  this  Chop  Suey  Express,   ^     But  Filler  is 
;  rothing  like  Christ,     #     Buck  got  off  at  Red  Itoimtain.     ^     Some  Denple 
\  like  rotten  cheese,   others  like  rotten  interlineations.     ^     I  could 
I  have   sxvorn   that  somebody  f^oosed  me    then,     #     Hostile   soriB   time,   dog 
)  style  other,     it     Mi  idiot  and  a  fool  goin^   south.     #     I'll  <^ive  you  a 
^•:  second  mortgage  on  my  soul  for  it,     #     He  dreamed  of  rocket  ships  and 
M.arti8,n  princesses  when  he  was  youn^^;  now  he  collects  garbage,     4 
The  Bo' sun  mate   jumped  from  the  fli??ht  deck  and  landed  astraddle  a 
broomstick,     ff     You  usually  don't  do  that  unless  you're   in  public, 

#  Your  name  has  undergone  a  hcmQl  chanfie,     f     ?le  handle  '«omen  at 
slightly  ret^uoed  rates  — Miller's  Packaging  and  Dispatching  -Service. 

#  He  bed  the  germs  of  an  idea   there  and  it  developed  into  a  disease. 

You  really  screwed  up  the  fairy  tales 

#     It  v.'ouldn't  go  out  —  it  just  sat  there 
approaching  that  burg  for  the   last  100 
still  burping  him.      i'     A 
isn 


#    You're  a  nose  fetichist.     # 

he  was  telling  those  kids, 

and  \?iggled,     4     We've   been 

■liies  at  leo.ii.      '!■     He's  22  and   they're 

-''ruehauf  ^ —  isn't   that  a  housoi^dfe?     § 


to  becomlnr-*  a  second  '3, 

ctady  of  piasiaK  on   the  floor, 

,/ell  I   fall  .ioart,     ,r     Anyt-i.-v:; 


■■n 


f»  *.  ft  1 


I  think  Purbae ' 3  on  his  way 
ivans,     4     He's  maf?e  a   scientific 
4    When  I'm  around  people   that  I  knam 
I   wanted  to  I  ooiild  have   lost   touch 
■••-'"•  an  intellectual  slob  of    the  worst 
.,  llcr  and  Buck. 


'f{ 


In  Dublin  they  say: -Now  that  Is  real  good 
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/.™.We  proudly  dedicate  this  number  to  our  recent  visitor, 
llrs,  Ida  Zuberbuehler  of  Juneau,  Wisconsin,  U.S.A.  She  is 
a  member  of  UAPA,  beloved  by  all  in  the  aadociation  I  am 
sure.  She  had  visited  her  former  homelcnd^  Switzerland, 
and  on  her  way  back  to  ilmerica,  took  time  out  and  paid  us 
the  compliment  of  a  visit.  A  visit  we  enjoyed  vqtj   much- 
we  Can  only  hope  that  in  some  raeasure  ahe  mb.3   recompensed 
"Tor  -fcho  time  she  gave  us  and  that  our  humble  hospitality 
in  some  degree  rewarded  her  for  tho  call.  We  look  forward 
to  her  oromised  account  of  her  European  trip  v/hich  she  plans  to  publish 
in  odds' &  MfDS  in  a  near  issue  through  our  United  Bundle.  AUMIBDERSSHIII 
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ENTKUSIASII 
by 
Jac  Homon  i  -. 

Many  boohs  have  boon  written  about  education  and  self-education* 
They  contain  lots  of  useful  ideas  and  tips,  yet  those  books  are  seldom 
satisfactory.  They  give  no  solution  for  the  principal  problem  of  self- 
education. 

These  books  keep  referring  to  all  the  good  qualities  vrhich  everyone 
ought  to  oossess  and  v;ant3  to  bo  successful  in  life*  However,  tho  meth- 
ods to  attain  such  good  qualities  are  never  montionod.  Thoy  show  us  tho 
trees  but  not  tho  forests.  Thoy  ask  from  us  that  one  by  one  wo  cultlvato 
all  those  fine  and  necessary  qualities.  That  is  impossiblo  ho\Tevor,  for 
oven  if  v;c  may  live  a  hundred  years,  wo  never  could  mal:o  it.  Furthermore 
vc   have  not  tho  tLmo  to  cultivate  all  kinds  of  virtues  ono  by  one.  There 
arc  too  marry  of  them-oncrgy  and  determination,  initictivo  ajid  porsovor- 
cnco,  couraec  and  solf-oonfidoncc,  concentration  and  patience,  tno  art 
to  associate  with  people  ,  and  many  like  virtues.  All  of  thorn  aro  necess- 
ary and  oascntlal. 


Mhoro  to  bogin?  What  to  do  first?  In  v;ha=;  uay  en  t/o 
ily  .and  quickly?'  Questions  forcing  'thor-sclT?j  upon  U3. 


¥/hich  \:q   ioioT,'  no  ansvrcrs-no  matter  how 
road  and  studied,  s/hoovor  wo  may  bo,  :c 
quality,  iiorhans  a  few  virtues,  bu-^  i* 
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many 
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attain   thorn, 
questions  to 
wo  have 
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rinr*  doners. 
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(Variameanmg  a  miscella.iy  or  various  coUection  of  items.) 
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J^iist  about  Lis    ... 

The  Columbine  Amateur  Press  Club's  August 
session  held  in  our  beautiful  Sky  Room  proved  a 
rather  dull  affair. 

True  we  elected  new  officers  for  the  coming 
vear  took  care  of  regular  business,  got  our  pub- 
lications underway,  hashed  over  many  things  and 
nresto         by  10  p.m.  we  finished!  Completely! 

What  was  wrong?  Surely  not  good  organizing 
...  no  never!  Guess  we  just  missed  our  hectic 
times  of  convention  planning. 

Our  new  officers  are  Pauline  M.  Kerr,  presi- 
dent; Kermit  Schuman,  editor;  Nettie  V.  Weist, 
recording  secretary  and  treasurer;  and  Elaine  J. 
Peck,  corresponding  secretary. 

V/e're  all  busy  as  »eager  beavers,  however. 
Elaine  and  children  to  Salt  Lake  City  for  ten 
days  Stan  back  and  deep  in  the  mailer  s  duties, 
vacation  and  school  plans  .  .  .  Bob  Coppm  dicker- 
ing for  a  press  .  .  .  Cornelius  m  the  throes  of 
"Job  changing"  .  .  .  Kerm  getting  used  to  city 
traffic  in  his  newly  purchased  Chev  .  .  .  Nettie 
trying  to  beat  the  deadline  in  her  summer  studies 
Pauline  trying  to  keep  Husky  happy  and  do- 
ing a  trillion  other  things  .  .  .  Goldie  entertaining 
summer  visitors.— Pauline  and  Kermit. 
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ODE  TO   IDMS    .  by 
G.SDWARi)  LlilD 


Ideas   ore   spirit   in  action  indeed, 

Tliat  p;:-e-702it  tho  world  from  going  to  seed, 

Li].ow-.,?e   it   talcos  brain  pov/er  and  printer's  inlc. 


-o 


the  riia3C3e3  and  inalce  tlier.i  tliinlc. 


1*  A  R     G   11  A  y  E  S 
«  .  Adoi;;:ed 


il     HOLLA 


L' 


by  DutcJ-i  Citizens 


Since   the   end  of  the  last  v/ar,    souio  20  military  cemeteries  have 
been  established  in  Holland  and  in  ovory  of   tho  raany  civilian  co.nietGr- 
los   several  £,ravo3   of  Alliou  Soldiers  killed  in  action  arc  to  bo   fotmd. 
There   aro   at'preaent   30,000  iiilitary  graves   in  Ilolleuid,    situated  at 


graton  (U,C.  A.  ) 


,    Grocsboc^c, 

Pi 


0o3- 


Holt  on,    Bergen  op   Zoozii    (Canadian] 
•ji   ^noin   (British}, 
o'-'-r'-    Ijn  day 3,   Allied  ./ar  Graves  wore  adopted 
d  c> 


T  ,~i 


'ospito  tho  danger  attached  to  stich 

all  individual  actiono  t/oro  organiacd 
To thor lands  War  Grave a  Comaittoo,  for 


cojiplcxo  rocord  of  all  Allied  Sorviconcn  bu- 
■KT,n-,  n-p  ouch  graves  by  Dutch  citizens. 


''  3  :>tlon  of 


^o   iiov/  adopted  and   in  ucsij  cases   a  reg- 
ie tv;cen  adopt or a   and  the  relatives  of 
.  >^'-on  adopted,    Tlirou^^i  thio  frlondly 
1   :  a3:*go  nuTiibor   of  relatives  v/ished  to 


terbooic,    ilyucgon,   i:>orgon 

Already  during  1hc 
and  flov/ora  \/erG  pi 
actions.    In  the  autx'.v.,a  c' 
through   tho   cotabliehing    )i 
tho  purpose   of   conpillng 
riod  hero   end  to  organi;-^      '  - 

A  large  nutnbor  of  g::  -\  .' 
ular  oor.rcspondonco   talcoi->   ph 
tho   sorvlcciuon  v/hoso   gravcc 
contact   it  bcocxio   apparent    t. 
visit  tho  V/or  Graves   in  Holland,    Iho   :'.Iothcrland3   ./ar  Graves   Gonmittoo 
again  organized  tho  so  visits.    Kao  v/ork  of  tho   coix.iitteo   is  unique 
throughout  tho  ?/orld,    for  in  no  otliop  coimtry  docs  thorc   exist  a  sirii- 
lar  o'-.'-ganizrtion  v/hich  arranges   visits   and  hospitality  for  relatives 
who   arc  not  financially  in  a  position  to  pay  their  ov/n  expenses  for  a 
grave    -/isit, 

I:.j,;odi£.tely  after  tho  visitors   arrive   in  Holland  they  bccono   tho 
guostr.    if   the   IXitch  people,   v/ho   aro  represented  by  The  ilcthcrlands  V/ar 
Grav-T   C  )..}nitteo.    In  this  way  the  Dutch  population  try   to   sho?;  thoir 
groa'--   gr  ibiiudo   to   tho  bravo   scrviconon  of  Great  Britain,   United  States 
and    Janada,   who   loot    fchnir-  1-lvos   in   tb.o   Ifst  Yfar, 


On    i  >vcr:bcr 
(corn)   p?  )  -^  , 
to   ^'.  •>  "sti 
day    ■  '-. 
-tlo- 


1< 


Hoi  lone,    ril   '"'u':chr.ion  buy  and  v/oar  a 

i  jT   .;•:•-   funds  necessary 

)  •:      ;boo,    ./o   have   oallod  this 

-  *11  e jntlnuo   to  bo  a  na- 

■   our-  allied   acrvicorncn  uho 

•  •  -ivictions. 
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The 
Wlaoonsin  Press 

Helen  C.  Stalth 
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A  UAM  TOM.ICATIOH 
o-oOo--oOo--o<)o-«oC>o«-Q 


MAY  tha  fiftH  month  of  the  jear,  is  said  to  have  been 

namad'^lief Mali!  thrmother  of  Meroury,   ^^  -^g^/frihe'SJtfls!' 
offered  on  the  first  day  of  this  month.       ^^^  ^JL ^^J^L^^n 


«oOo- 


I^MB  FOX 


SUNSET 


^  »r,v;*/P-*i  ^f  V 


»    '{^■iilJ  V;^  JbV-A™ 


Suddenly, 

the  copper  luster ed  sky 

gi^es  place 

to  tawny  spears  of  light 

thrust  high  through  veils 

on  the  plain, 

where  wraith-like  shapes 

dissolve 
in  space.' 

And  night,   '  ' ''  ■'■■  ■  -  ' 
at  the  vTOOd's  dark  rim, 
hears  the  flat  sound 
of  a  lone  fox 
softly  padding  dry  leaves 
scattered  on  the  ground, 

,    -oOo- 

■  NWSR  ALODTl     ■  ■ 

The  house  was  very  old  and  gray, 
And  all  the  paint  had  worn  away 


If  man  could^eata  such  a  paint- 
ing, 
Ho  would  not  be  a  son  of  the  sod; 

But  as  one  of  the  heavenly 

artists. 

He  would  paint  in  heaven  with 

CiOO. »   . 

-oOo-        ■■.'"' 

-_    LITTLE  FIDDLER 

Not  another  sound  in  the  night 

is  heard, 
Not  even  a  dog  bark  nor  note 

from  bird; 
But  the  faintest  breach  of  the 

evening  breeze 
Stirs  the  hidden  world  beneath 

the  oak  trees. 
It  is  surely  Nature'^  unsolved 

riddle, 


^\^laTlIlTls^lerii.slV,   HOW  a  .u«  so  a^U  oaA  pXa.  . 


-oOo- 


e— -'t 


Its  heart  was  broken,  yet  could 

not  die. 
And  still  It  had  a  lovely  share 
Of  all  God's  treasures  every- 
where t.,,,,  ; 
For  sometimes  in  the  chimney  tall, 
A  singing  bird  would  sweetly  call 
Within  its  torn  and  broken  side,         ^  ^^  WORLD.  " 
And  timid  creatures  there  oould   mNDOlS  OF T!ffi  mKi^, 

With  wondrous  glory  of  Ihe  spring,        ,  ^7   <^.  Sdivard  Lind. 
When  beauty  is  in  everything, 


AND  NOW  for  a  visit  to 

LTND^S  GOHNER 


T-^o  bushes  flowered  in  beauty 

rare^  •  '-" 

Clung  to  the  house  with  loving 

care» 

-oOo- 


How  newspapers,  to  folks  like 

you  and  me, 
Are  like  windows,  through  which 

we  can  all  see 
The  state  of  the  world  and  nati:.n 

today, 
Tiirough  the  free^st  presa  in  the 
-"■■  ■  •.       ¥/orld,  I  say. 
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CHRIS  TI4»3   r/E 

ds   I  vralkect  down  our  little   street, 
The  stff.ra   a  hone,   glittering  and  bright, 
ind  distant   church-bells    seemed   to  great 
The   lonoly   ones    upon  this   night. 

TV3    ;  -hun?  doors    and  candle-fi  ,,jj 

Th^   c-.r'^':-         '      around   each   tree^ 
;«43   -Di'-t   I...O-    x-=otive   homaa    I   came,) 
Roached    out  as    if   to  welcome  me. 

For   Cnrist    \>o.s   h^re    ?nd    Peace    -/as   here 
.^nd    1   h?.6    only    to   reiidve... 
Clas-.in^  m-   han43,    I  breath-id    this    prayd-rJ 
"'T   than&  Tou,    I.orl,    for  Christmas   Eve .  ■ 

Largaret   ?..    uohr 


J    *•* 


('V     •  it  » 


Coyj -,-.^- llia^  t 


'To  ail   "J.   /» .    ?.    rt«    .n«i/.ber?  t 

L-\y   the   deep   joy,    peace   and   loVe    of   the 

s'    season  bo  a  prelude   to   the  blessings   of  he  ilth,    happiness 
d  frl.^ni^hip  showered   on  ynu  by   the   ne  f  Year. 

lujy   V-.   find   tiis   profound  meaning  of  lifs    in   th-a  full  days   of 
T/ic-   03'?  Year,      i.^''   you.  prosper   in  all   '7aj''3. 
Merry   Chris c::.as   and   a   Happy   Ir^T    -Jaar. 

511 a  D,    Laufan>3rs 


,    l*J,M.:   '/arse   at   dhr.1 .1  tiras-tlmtj 
la  he  3,    -u  ■    rayr.Oj 

,.     ,  .    ,....pny  day 
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BALLAD   OF  SACHSLOR  32H 

«'«hen  h^   was   high  in  firm's    of  llfo, 
Ben  spent   his   morjay   like    tho   rain 
Upon  thj   earth.      H-j    took  no  wife: 
"No  n'oman  born  is   freo    of  stain." 

So-n'a    life   was    frco    as   winds    that  roam 
The    land   to  stir  up  fields    of  dust. 
And   any?? here  was   home,    aweet   home    ... 
"No  woman  lives   thst  I  can  tru§t." 

Old   age    came   slowly  and   withdraw 
The   fuel  from  Ben's   fire,    and  stood 
Before   hlawlth  a  cup  of   brew    ... 
"No  woman's  worthy  of  my  blood*" 

He  drank  the  brew   and  slowly  turned 
Back  toward   the   home    he   left   in  youth, 
Hia    candle   sputtered    ...    feebly  burned    .»* 
"No  woman^s   evei^   told   the    truth." 

At  last  he   found  a  simple   a  hack 
Abandoned   on  a   lonely   hill, 
He   entered,    ate   a  rationed   snack    .«. 
"Mo  wif3    hac   ever   crossed  my   will." 

Ben  lived   %ith   =Fe   and   little    leas, 
Till  dyjth  ni;s'"..u    '  "3   and   life   aside; 
He    ano-v-'^red  da5;th'a    .'squest  with»-"Ye3, 
Unlesa    I   hevs   f^   ^-.^3    a   bride." 

~v  5la  McCoy 
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TULIP;    A-;D   LIiii( 


One   3  0  slim   :-. 'ic 


Ihlla  the  stst 
rina  flaunts  no 
Between  the  tv 
To  me  for  I  ca 
n  ai  1  a  ny  n,  no 
iiDir.3.g3    t,^    ohe 


stately  - 
tfllec,    fragrant   innately 
reetings   for  one    to  see; 
oly   one   stands   straight  and 

attributes    -   not  at  all. 
^   there    is    no   rivalry 
n  reirfe    1 
1    carets   and   pay 
Icely   likes   of   each, 
libel    _  oula 
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i.-rfl      /i       i.       b         J       i-i. 

:;uoh  a   litti;-    thing 

V   tbat   it   can  brin^ 

'.F.    forcwd   to  spend 

r-    -   lays    on  end. 

*   ^,.3    <-ir    t  ■* '^ 

Ti    i.n    rose,    froiT 

■  L    1.^    t'^    ~-iy, 

-  0  v    ,-  '""s 


0  i.v.e . 


It    today:" 
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not    try 
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LADY  OF  THE  VIOLETS 


I  know  that  she   loved  violets   best  of   all 
And  when  she  died   I  could  not  help  but   feel 
That  violets  nourned   her  passing;    I  recall 
Nothing  to  her  was   real   as   they  ?iere  real. 
■Braall  bov/ls   placed   on  a  window  §111  v/ere   lush 
i.lth  purpled  beauty,   every  petal  held 
A  meed   of   tranquil  rapture,    and   a  rush 
Of    Joyful   thoughts   would   rise   until   they  swelled 
And   fillad  my  heart  Jwith  Bllas  ?  .ah^    I   was   glad 
For  she   had   left   behind   a  legacy 
Bequeathing   her  loved  violets    to   the   world 
That  year  by  year  their   renaissance   would  be 
Announced  by  velvet   petal   tips   unfurled. 

And  she,   within  her  grave,   must  smile   to  know 
That   they  love   best   above    her   heart   to  grow. 

Anne   C.   Korpics 

BEYOr® 

There   is   a  light  along  the  western  sky 
'.(hosa   glory   tells    us    that   the   day   is   done,     • 
But   33   its   beauty  softly  fades   and  dies, 
Somewnere    beyond   a   new  day   has  begun. 

The   setting  sun  '.vhose   ^      '     's    gather   fast 
13    rosy  dawn   upon  si^tr.e  '  sky, 

Ann   ;vhile    Tor   us    its   b-  ^t  be  re   past 

L3I    Just   beyond,    1   iw "  a:y  -.-ises    ii:'-.a. 
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.,■  •  ,      ■  '  HUiiRIED  YEAR 

The  year  seems  but  a  hurried  draam 
w'lth  summer  the  shortest  dream  of  ail 
And  hardly  tlme^to  enjoy  its  gleam 
Of  fragrant  beauty  and  songsters  call. 

Then  crisp  wind,   frosty  nights  rush  In 
Changing  the  mood,   would  have   us  know 
■;:    Famous   out-door  living  can  never  win 
:-,r     ;•.  -    Away  from  home   charm  of   firelight  glow*  :-> -j-  _":.-■■:■  ,.i- . 

Martha  L.    ,1  111  lams  '■      :■        .     ■. 

V-  ■:'/■-   ■   FOR  THO^E    .,H0  LABOR  ■•  .' 

Give   thanks   today  "'"■  "'■■-   '  '  '  -  ■■••^- -■  -  .  ■-••     -'■' 

For  those  whose  minds  are   clear,   whose   hearts  are  true; 
iiho  seek  the   narrow  paths   that  wind  -,      . 

The  -labyrinth  of  nations  and  their   Ills 
In  search  of  common  truth  and  human  good 

For  those  who  labor  long  for  meager  pay 
To  bring  the  world  a  vision  or  to  feed   a  hungry  child.. 
G-dve   thanks   today. ..and  every  day.  ,  -  •      -•  ■ 

,.-■..     Theda  L.   Pobst 

■-  -  .  -  ;;v  -1^      YEI^LOV/  LEAF         ....^..^  .^:.,..-„- ^  .^.;i: -^ 

She  flirted  with. the   sparrows-  .  .' 

And  rustled   as   she   leaves  •  ■ 
To  run  away  with  autumn's         "'.■■■ 
,    ■  Soft  and   wh,.1aper5ng  breeze. 

.'  •         Kaila  iiallock 
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TOO  MANY  SPRINGS 

I  was  too  young  and  too  naite  to  know 

The   fire   of  passion  .is  a  passing  flame. 

My  heart  responded  with. a  woman's  love; 

And  without  thought  of  loss  or  grief  or  shame. 

Then  often,   when  the  years  passed,   ten  or  more. 
And  I  would  see  you  walking  d*..'.i  the  street. 
My  heart  would  sound  like  thunder  in  my  ears  — 
Still  keeping  time  to  love's  s'taccato  brat.* 

Ah,   had  you  come  .to  me  when  we"  were  young 

And  offered  love,  as  you -are  doing  nowJ 
Though  I  were  dead,   I  would  have  come   to  you J 

I'd  walk  throvigh  fires  of •  hell  to  keep  that  vowl 

But  I  have  wandered,   lonely, 'many  Springs! 
X  »<>'»  ^a,ve  ceased  to  long  for  wedding  rings  I 

-Martha  M.   Clark 

t, 
I  am  a  pupptll  on  a  string, 

I  dance   to  whimsy  and  emotion, 

Though  logi«  soaetiaes  ealla  lite  *t**' 

J%  aald-aa  sfcops  ^Ji©  4ao4ioa« 

^IJa  Mae  F||ff©3t> 


r~i 


OS} 


u 


id 


Tl 


' ,      JULY  1959 

A   UNITED  AMATEUR  PKE3i    ASSOCIATION  GO-OPERAT-IVE  PUBLICATION 

Edward  F.  Daas,   Publisher 

5^5  North  19th  Street,  Milwaukee' 3,   Wisconsin 

The  Co-oPerativ8  publiahers  of  the  Sixty-second   lasue  are  J 

Margaret  D.   Mitzenhelm,   4520  Korth  Wlldwood  Avenue,   Milwaukee,   ils. 
Gertrude  Van  Kast,    3728   North  Boswnrth  Avanue,    Chicago   13,    Illinois 
Evangeline   H.    wrlRht,    330  Jprflelcl  Street,    Otse.to,   Michigan 
Ev?   0.   Downing,   327  South  Diamond,  Jacksonville,    Illinois 
ivilbur  C.  Lane,   643  Poplar  Street,    Coahocton,   Ohio 


C 


THE  3 PARK  fflTEIN 

In  every  man,    a -tiny  spark  is   burning, 
Some   flicker  down  into  k  dying  fslov?, 
And   forthv/lth  th^n,    a  sould  begins   returning 
To  the   primeval  dark  of  Ions  ago. 

3ut  acme  breajts   hol^.  sparks  kindling  conflagrations, 
Fanned  by  f/lnda-  that  may  bring  outstanding  fame, 
^ifhen  crises    cotne   to  a  beloved    riation,. 
And  lova   of   country  roars    in  mighty  flame, 
All   human  progress  waits   on  psychic  embers 
That   ligtit   and   heat  the   coldneae    of  the  earth, 
Vihen  understanding  permeates   its   members, 
Vtith  fire  divine,   man  nurtured  from  his   birth. 
The  greatest   triumph  mankind  may  desire. 
Lies  dormant   now'  in  some   heart-smoldered  fire. 

:       Edward  McNamee 


HE  STOOD   AT  TEE.  DOOR 
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What  pride  d 
Who  owns  a  " 
A  holy  Joy  t 
From  dewy  mo 
He  stands  up 
Gazing  afar ■ 
while   hero 


wells    in  the   s.oul.  of   him 
home"   and  finds   therein 
hat  s  we  1 1  a  .  t  he ,  b  re  as  t 


rn  till' sunset 's   restl 
on  his  threshold,  high- 
into   the',  sky, 
bohlnd  him,    in  "the   neat 
vsharu   love's   enshrined  and   fledglings 'rest. 
He  knows   the   thrill   of  that  one  word 
Though  he   la   but  a  father-bird • 

L.   Mabel 'Gould 
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BETROTHAL  OR  BETRAYAL 

jVhen  a  aweet  young  thing  answers  yes  to  the  plea 
Of  an  ardent  young  man  that  his  wife  she'll  be 
And  aha  helps  him  up  from  a  bended  knee  ♦* 
That's  betrothal. 

Should  it  matter  not  that  the  yeara  may  bring 
Their  paina  and  woes  to  this  gay  young  thing 

And   in  its  grief  hor  heart  cease  to  sing, 

Is    it  betrayal? 

*  Bertha  Maaon 
«  ■jt  *  *  «  *  * 

My  sincere   "thank  you"   is  sent  to  the  friendly  folks   of  UAPA  who  so 
kindly  remembered  my  birthday  anniversary  which  also  happens   to  be 
our  wedding  anniversary.     June  7th  is  always  a  day  of  colobration  and 
much  happiness  at  our  homo.      "Thank  you"  to  Edward  P.  Daas,    Irma 
Reltcl,   Maurlne  Lclachor,  Margaret  Lohr,   Gussie  Palochok,   Ifery  Nelson, 
Eleanor  Mahnke,   Ethol  Boohmoj    ./ade  and  Joan  Mosby,   Svolyn  Marbes,    ' 
John  iUlleston,   Henrlotto  Beyer,  Agnes  Staudy,    Kay  Mann,  Botto 
Reltci,  Larry  Freeman,   Frank  Augustin,    Irma  Schmidt,   Jano  Marquardt, 
Mabel  Gould,  Sharon  Linskons,  Dr.   M»  J.   Thompson,   M.  Kathleen  Haley,. 
Marshall  L.   Hood,   Harriet  Nicholson,  Sonia  H.  Davis,   Nona  D.  Spath, 
a  nd  Ma  r t  ha  L  0  om  is   i7il  1  lams  • 

To  each  of  you,    "thank  you"  very  much  for  remembering  and  May  God 
send  a  special  blessing  of. good  health,    happiness  and  much  pcaco  to 
EACH  and  EVERY  member  of  UAPA.    "God  Love  You"  .>■..•:.. 

Juanlta  H.   Nolte 
V--.,.  .:        Si'/EET  RESPOIBE 

Caressing  sunbeams   kissed  a  budding  rose 
:■     '  And  quietly   it  gave  a  dainty  yawn 

■'■  • -:•■  Then  happily  burst  forth  in  fullest  bloom    .—■    — 

:,       .  ;,4  :;s  -:    Infusing  fragrance  in  the  blushing  dawn*     •,:  v-^ 

■--:s. '  A  child  carcasod  with  love  and  tend-ernesa 

••.'•,-■   -.     Responds   the  aamo  as   this  small  aun-klsaod  rose 

Infusing  fulloat  bloom  with  blessedness. 

•    .':    /      ■-   ..  y- --..^r . -^  ■..  :.  Jusfiita  H.   Noltc  _       ;. 
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PURPLE  VEIL 

The   elders    among   us    are    called   the    "aged", 
Becalmed    in  the    high-tide    of  time, 
our  lives   are  dissected   and  diagnosed, 
rte   pinch  pennies    and  budget   the  dime. 

Yet  we  grow   Inch  by  inch  in  childhood  days 
And   rooted   gazed   over  the   hills, 
Learning   of  wise  men  the    legend   and  myth 
Of  freedom  no  nation  fulfills* 

And   though  we   are   old,   we   need  leisure   to  learn 
Revising  the    chapters   grown  dull   and  grown  stale, 
Dra?/lng   over  the   errors    of  years 
And   the   olay-footed    idols    a   purple  veil* 

IrresDonslve    to   time    and    Its    impudence 
Or  of   youth  which  Is    only   a   one-way  street 
kltn  ie ad-burdened   spirit   snd    -rchaic   song 
iiQ  dance   to  a  woary  staccato  ce-t. 

Lartha  lark 

BEJIEDICTION 
Il-j  gratitude    to  0<xi   on  high 
without   belief    In  Hli3..»ay  sould   ••-^-'  •     •.'-•' 
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GRATEFUL  THAmS 

from 

Eva  C  Downing  "    " 

■    ,'-     A  basket   of  blessings,    a  bright  bouquet  '  ....  ... 

You  so  lovingly  sent   on  my  birthday,  ' 

Are    inspiring  messages   that   I   find  •  ■ 

Do  much  to  encourage   a  sluggish  mind  •   Hfy 

For  bet^.'/een  the   written  lines    one   may   read  .-,::. 

Many  wishes   unexpressed.      There    is   no   need         , 'j:  • 

To  say  them  all   for  a  poet,    recallr- ;■;'■.;:•  n-^— -yv-  ,;_      ■       

Or  vivid   imagery  supplies   it  all.-  *    v,-.:.;.r. 

He  visions   the   picture. -of  loving  friend  ■     v  ;   '    - 

Or  kindredone    taking  time   to  find  and  send        .  ;    ■ 

This   special  greeting  that   is    just-  right,  .;,    ,\ 

And   instantly  his   thoughts   go  out   in  flight 

Tomeetthe   sender,   be    it  East  coast,    ifVest 

Coast,   North  or  SouthJ  blessing  each  as   he    la  blest. 

.     •  Note-1  wish  to  thank  all  who  sent  birthday  cards. 

I  enjoyed  each  and  every  one.      They  made   some  very    .^  •; 

'*,■■  ■*-     dreary  days  bright  and   colorful  with  their  cheery.       .  ,  ,.,.,,  . 
messages.     Thanks   so  much.  ■■-■.  S.V.D*- 
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oTLBT   Pi433IK&   THROU&H 

A   fool   there   was,    who,    his   money  spent 
For   a  do5,    a  bone    aad   a   house    for  rent, 
Filled   the    rooms   v/lth  mice    and  men. 
While    he   7/rote   poetry   In  a   tent. 

Fox'  he    hsd   found   that    it  did   not  matter, 
A  drenching  rain   or   juat    a  spatter, 
3  0   ne    lived   and   laughed   and   was    content 
As   penciless    as   the   maddest   hatter. 

A   fool   there   waa    on  his   rump  at  rest, 
rthy   things   were    not    the   best 
penned   his   drsaffis    on  a  :rirs    of  paper, 


the    light   of   the 


moon,    and   life   was 


a   Jest, 
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SUNRISE  ON  LAKE  MICHIGAN 


Dark  Rhythm.  In  a  gray  expanse 

Far  reaching   into  the   horizon, 

Quiet,   alow-flowing,   portent   of  the  unknown. 

Ever  changing,    ever  moving   in  harmony    .  „. 

with  the  universe. 
Varied  as   are  the  mooda    of  men  and  nation  whims 
A  sudden  blaze,   a   field   of   flame, 
Glorious   conflagration  afloat,!"^* -■■•<..    .'■■'^  ..   ■; 
I^javen  and   lake   a  molten  unity.  '^  ■• .    :    ,     '  ' 

Converge   in  a  golden  tenter. 


The 


•  And 


radiant   life-giving  orb   rises -from  the  ¥/aves 
into   its   celestial   realm,       -^_,.^ 
reigns    in  never  changing  supremacy* 

Ethel  Biennan  ,  . 


There  comes   a  cry  from  sfar, 
Do  not   let   it  pass   unheeded. 
Will   you,   my   friend,    be  there 
-When  help  is   sorely  needed? 

Maud  Strike 
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■«VINDOi»S    OF   MY  30UL 

•These  windows   of  fv  soul   I  give   to  you, 
The   stranger  who  shall   see    tomorrow   9   dawn. 
To  gaze  with  part   of  me   though  I   am  gjne,. 
Then  sweeter  be   the   dream  you  shall   pursue. 

And   should   your  eyes   grow   dim  when  stars    appear, 
And  should  you  feel   a  presence   not  of  earth, 
This    is   the    spirit   seeking   its   new   birth, 
In  rio"/erin^  pink  r^t  sunset   no'^   so   clear. 

The   -vindows    of  my  soul   are   beauty-bound. 
To  vibrant  life  whose  music  made  me   slave, 
,i(lth  everv  "/ay.'/ard   .vind    in  which  to   lave, 
;>ho  sang   it~   rhapsody  on  earthly  ground. 

The    tissue    knit   and   grew,    performed   Its- rol? 
kndt    vltk   ''od's   grace   ^lave   windows    for   the   soul. 

Martha  K.    Clark 
■»    if    a    ■k    a 
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A    JIBTIFISO   RIGHT 

.or   anctiiJi*   ,ias    oft- a  '.luenied 
ed  right   to  be   eatessBisd, 
■  .:e    to  whoc   one    pays    ho'r.a>--<?    to>*«ari, 
.-indid,    i,k^ir»    abd   con:.  '.t   ;"3g:  r: 
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JANUARY 

A  January  day  has    a  quiet   sound 
When  winter   is   cold,   when. winter   la   bright, 
When  snov^   is   falling  softly  around. 
A  January  day  has    a  quiet   sound; 
Sun  on  snow  spreads   a  glory  around 
On  the   frozen  earth  and   its  dress    of  white. 
A  Januar;';-  day  has   a  quiet  sound 
when  v/lnter   Is    cold,   when  winter   is   bright* 

M£.rJorle  Bertram  Smith 

Inez  Kldd,   808  South  Toutle   Park  Road,    Oaatle  Rock,    s^tsnlngton. 
Born  March  8,   I9OO   In  Lisbon,  ,  North  Dakota.     Jbrrie.    3:^3.  has   seven 
children,    all  married.     3he  writes  -    "I   lova    tc    ,v'\.^    storlos   tut 
have    never   had  money   to   have    then  publirhed,       r '--i   Intensely   Irter- 
estod    in  the    Bible    and   the  meaning   of   every  p^-T-jt*.      I  lov''    t -> 
crochet"   knit,    tat,    work   crosa-^vord  puzales    -t  i     x'itc.      I   hr"-  -.-p*- 


dered  '-yhy  a  magaalne  wouldn  t  be  more  convarAvnt  tr_jn  the  Pi?- 
But  we  d  sure  mlaa  some  of  those  nice  little  ^DoKljt;  like  ; 
Z^/ACS.1    .<^nd   some    of   the    others." 
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I  B-  MAY  I  e 

DON'T    CALL    ME  (  C9Py__196| 


This  morning  a  familiar  jangle  roused  me  from  slumber.    A  pleasant  enough 
young  man  who  was  obviously  following  a  script  -  known  in  the  trade  as  a 
canned  pitch  -  informed  me  that  probably  the  best  known  encyclopedia  in 
America  was  being  offered  to  me  on  an  "advertising  promotion."    At  less 
than  usual  cost.    What  else? 


This  misguided  individual  -  pawn  of  the  true  culprit  (a  sales  manager)  -  de- 
sired to  make  an  appointment.    During  the  best  TV  viewing  hours  naturally. 
The  point  is,  I  may  have  granted  him  an  interview  IF:    1 .    He  had  approached 
me  honestly  as  his  company's  salesman  rather  than  reading  me  a  two  or  three 
hundred  word  insult  to  normal  intelligence.      2.    He  had  approached  me 
through  legitimate  advertising  channels. 


Herein  is  the  real  source  of  my  chagrin.    The  use  of  my  telephone  for  per- 
sonally unauthorized  commercial  contact.    Hearking  back  some  years  I  can 
recall  being  ANNOYED  by  this  increasingly  common  practice  no  less  than 
Fifty  times.    This  I  consider  a  gross  invasion  of  privacy.    The  idiot  mer- 
chants who  sanction  this  forced  entry  of  my  home  are  transgressing  the 
spirit  of  the  law  if  not  the  letter^.    They  have  disrupted  the  tranquility  of  my 
home  and  interrupted  me  in  the  following  activities:     1.    Sleeping,     2. 
Bathing,     3.    Shaving,    4.    Personal  and  Censored,     5.    Reading  the  Ads  of 
more  considerate,  legitimate  merchants,     6.    Televiewing.    They  have  sub- 
jected me  to  unwarranted  shock  when  I  was  awaiting  important  business 
calls. 


In  short,  I've  had  it!    I  am  contacting  the  FCC,  The  Bell  System  -  I'm  a 
minority  stockholder.  Jack  Parr,  The  New  York  Times,  The  Washington 
Post,  The  Chicago  Tribune,  The  Miami  Herald,  The  Los  Angeles  Examiner, 
and  Life  Magazine.     Somewhere  there  are  editors  who  will  take  up  the 
cudgel  against  abusers  of  private  domain.    In  addition  I  am  contacting  my 
Congressman  and  installing  an  unlisted  telephone. 


Merchants DON'T    GALL    ME  I  ! 


William  Becker,    III 
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qGatt£r~vvim}&  of  march 

The  March  winds   skip  across   the   turf 
Vifhirl   the   ground   and   stir   the    sand^ 
Theywhip   and  bend  the   limb?'   of- trees 
Send   chilly  breezes   over   the   land. 

They  pilfer  like    a   this'f   at  night 

Whatever    i-:.    on  their  way, 

And  roar   theli?  Disapproval 

At  weighty  thiqgs   they  oannot   =5way. 

They   sweap   p  path   in  furious   haste 

And   roll   the   thistles,    spread   the   seeds 

RagardlesB   of  the   grief  for  man 

They  plant  ."".he   fields  with  pesty  weeds. 

Then  leave    a  glittering  coat   of  frost 
Embellish  our  vast  domain 
Then  bow   fareY/ell  until   next  spring 
For  welcome   April's  showers   of  rain. 

Caroline  E.    Kauffman 

THANK  lOU 
Your  hand   has   the   touch  of  an  angel. 
Your  eyes   are    a  gleam  in  the   night, 
Your  voice    the   power   to  calm  my  fears 
And   ea-^G    thi^-    a'//ful    fright-' 

Your  kindness    a  cloak   from   the    cold, 

Your  lov'   a  robe    I  can  wear, 

Your  bei-n   a  boen   from   heaven 
In  .-  ".'    ix:y  prayer* 

May  all  yrur  days  be   lovely, 
May  you  bo  bieesed  with  health, 
M-'    -  •'?    '       -iip    goodness 
Pi;,.^^    1.U  :,  ^.)r  hands   such  wealth. 
G-oora:e   Jay  Crawford 
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The  greatest  wlah  for  1961   Is   PEACE   and  FREEDOM  over  the  world. 


#  * 
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Martha  Loomis  Williams,  Editor,    .'^est  V<lnda  Farm,   Yfoodatock,   Vermont 

HAPPI  NEW  YEAR  TO  ALL   -  V/ELCjjE    Nvm  Members i 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 


A   New  Year,   race 
Each  day   its   own 
Never   to   return, 
Nature 's   challsng 
Declalcns   along  g 
Ihlle    this  my  wis 
In  seething  world 
May  your  f one' est 


with  Time    to  runl 
to  give   and  take, 
but  for  everyone 
e  weaves  web,   make 
Iven  road  of  life . 
h  for  you  and  you 

of  love   and   strife 
dreams   come   true. 
M » L .  h' . 


G-ood   3kl   weather  brings   crowds    here    and   hotels    and  motels   are 
filled  with  happy  skiers.      ''»Q   hsve   for  the    first  time   a  Ski  Shop  de- 
voted exclusively   to  all  equipment.     Laurence   Rockefeller   is   flnani- 
ing  a  new  1ft   on  Mt.   Tom  overlooking  lifoodstock.      Our  guest   over  the 
holidays   comes   from  lielbourne,   Australia,    a  young  Doctor  of  Philos- 
ophy gent  to   Harvard  Unlverlsty  for  a  very  special  course  .'i»ith  his- 
lovely  young  wife,    they  are  enjoying  their  first  taste   of  snowakl- 
Ing  rlghttMsro  on  our  steep  hill.     There    ia   no  snow   in  their  town. 

Plans   are    In  progress   for  V/oodstock's   200th  anniversary,   being 
prepared  by  The   Historical  Society  which  promises   a  gala  year  ahead. 

As   this    town  has   no  railroad   connection,   White  River  Junction^ 
twelve  miles   away  our  nearest   train  service,   with  buses  running 
evary  four  hours,      'foodstock'a   aim   Is   to  preserve   the  village  Green 
in  the   center  surrounded  with  age-old  trees   and  beautiful  well-kept 
homes  dating  far  back  in  the   seventies.     But  equally  proud  of  the 
most  modern  schools.  M.L«W, 

'ffiLCOIvE   TO   WOnDSTOCK 

Warm  v;elcome   awaits  each  new  comer 
Be    it  Winter,  Spring,    or  cool  summer. 
Each  provides   untold   Interests   on© 
May  enjoy  with  plenty  of  real   fun. 


Thank  you  deari    kind   friend  a 


for  many  Christmas  Greetings i 

M « L « i ! » 


??????????????? 

??         ??' 
7?   1  H  0    ?? 
??  ?? 

??????????????? 
??????????????? 


99^  Ocean  Aveaua,       Bronkly.i  26,  New  York 
Number  120  January  1961 


7^H0  13  SHE? 

Iho  is  not  too  tall,  yet,  rw%  too  small, 

Her  ayes   are  gem?   of  Mu*^ 

'-iih'Sin  sha   talks    it   b-'jc*ffi'?3  I'Bown  to  all 

Sh3    hag    the    >^ptoK.J3w  i.   view. 

You  '«?ili   agree   ■?te   a^u  tell  more    Jokes 

iVlth  skill   ani  polished  grao© 

And  puts   to  shame  all  low  down  bloicea 

Who  don't  love   tiiia  hupan  race. 

She's  saen  a  lot  of  klda   in  tor  day 

And  knows   tteir  minds  Ilka  a  book. 

But  now  that  sh«*a  aant  them  on  their  wa^ 

She  dtservsg  h»r  quiet  nook. 

L.  Mab©l  Gould 

Mfrah  Lawratica ,   2801  McKlnley  Boulevard,  Milwaukae  8,  Wlaoo^naln. 
Bern  Peaemfeer  7,   1898  %n  Soudan,  Minnesota.     Married  36  ysaw  to 
the  world's   finest,  moat  co-operative  husband.      Worked  successfully 
at  twanty  very  differant  types   of  work.     Pirat  scenario  "Hot  Doggls** 
written  in  three   hours,   sold  for  I5OO.OO,     Over  thirty  years   in 
public  contact  work  after  seven  years   on  radio  known  as  Myrs|i, 
Your  Friendly  Advisor,  reoelvins  thousanda  of  letters   from  peoplt 
In  avery  walk  of  Ufa.     Spent  four  ysarsln  iashingto-n,  D.  C«  doing 
Handwriting,   Hand  and  Character  Analysis  at  many  large  social 
functions.      Mace    Imprints   of  many  famoug   hands.      For  the   paat  six 
years   operating   two  lart^e   homes   for  active,   aldarly  ladies  ••  .Pre- 
paring neal3   for  ten  people   every  day  without  help,   except  'ay  hua-* 
band.     Rabid  BRATiIS   baseball   fanj   also  football   and  baakttDall. 
Intensely  Interested  in  people,  metaphyalos,   payohlc  pheixomena  and 
will  play  pok'j-r  w^i-irever  timj   permits  », 

Herbert  Waikp-r  i  -;-5 ,    boen  ksj  ?2nd,    1888  In  Chillicothe,   Ohio. 

Early   in  shov  I  u-; . 
cottjpsnlos.     D1i'ecw-)c 

ever  maae ,   .Manaf-^r  ..cti^npl   -..j^'-ion  pictaro    iifitriouting  ccoipaay. 
Advertising  managar  large   theatre   chain.     J/axTied  Septeab&r  27,    1924i 
Exploitation  ta-^y.szbt  Ld>.   Ar«-J'cs    3^-idl3   fr^r  -^^ntfre  >/c?t  Oc^'gt. 

1'  '  -""on  3  itc:  .  '.;-,•  ^    I.',-  i  .     .  .i  ;^lct,urQ 

4  ^    -  -  -  ^:  r-  •-     ..'■•:.,'  1 :   1.  '  i  -    "he  .'inswtr 


:,s  . » -vaud.ivlli;; ,   minstrels,    travelluG  stock 
dCia  produced   i'irst   three   reel  tiotion  picture 


Manarln^  (f.ir.^c 
the  a  t  re b    i  n  --I "  cd  1  j 
Man"    In  Ghicasu.      I 

.      -ill.d    3U''-'!2Ct 

cat,  r.ot  Kuott  -  :."■"■ 
Of.iVtaii  hara'-a^"' 
hotel.     Actl.-^lv    . 
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Published  by  Willametta  KefFcT,  verses  by  Martin  B.  Keffer, 
(Mr,  &.  Mrs.)  Shady  Acre,  Route  5,  Box  606,  Roanoke,  Va. 

WHEN  I  PROMISED  to  tell  something  of  Virginia,  I  scarcely- 
suspected  the  magnitude  of  the  venture.  There  is  a  smugness 
about  those  of  us  who  are  fortunate  enough  to  live  here,  but 
how  can  I  convey  to  the  underprivileged  rest  of  the  nation  or 
world  who  may  only  read  about  it,  or  at  best  only  visit  it,  the 
complex  features  of  history,  scenery,  climate,  and  attitude 
which  make  the  Virginian  the  most  favored  of  individuals? 

History  is  the  easiest  feature,  because  for  Europeans  it 
began  in  Virginia  which  was  settled  before  the  Pilgrims  stub- 
bed their  toes  on  Plymouth  Rock.  In  1584,  Sir  Walter  Raleigh 
received  a  charter  allowing  him  to  send 
settlers  to  Virginia  which  the  Virgin 
Queen  Elizabeth  had  named  for  herself. 
Virginia  was  then  a  vast  region  from 
Florida  to  Nova  Francia  (New  France) 
with  the  western  limits  unknown;  in 
other  words,  almost  the  entire  United 
States.  Every  English  school  child  has 
read  of  Pocahontas  and  Captain  John 
Smith  rnd  John  Rolfe;  and  about  the 
first  white  child  born  in  this  country, 
Virginia  Dare,  and  "the  lost  colony  of 
Roanoke." 


(^EAR  jiOT  the  mountains — they  are  friendly  hands 
«>Z  That  ease  the  heart  and  soothe  the  shattered  nerve 

Of  those  who  come  to  them  and  understand; 
To  tfieni  delights  and  pleasures  they  will  serve. 
Yet  they  are  like  the  u'iid  birds  of  the  field: 
Unto  their  foes  they  stay  aloof  and  cold, 
But  unto  those  who  love  them  they  ivill  yield 
The  peace,  the  joy,  the  friendliness  they  hold. 

The  mountains  lie  at  ease  and  dream  away 
The  days  and  ioo/(  down  on  the  troubled  world 
At  anxious  souls  who  fight  in  disarray 
With  blood'stained  banners  to  the  s\ies  unfurled, 
And  muse:  Why  don't  these  human  ants  return 
To  me  and  gain  the  peace  for  which  they  yearn? 


^'^J 


Place  names  in  Virginia  reflect  the 
long  and  close  ties  to  Mother  England 
and  merely  listing  would  fill  the  page. 

Writers  wax  lyrical  trying  to  de- 
scribe the  scenery.  It  varies  from  sea 


■  ■•  Neif  River 

Vve  watched  the  Hudson  flow  betivsen 

Its  rugged  mountain  peal{s. 

And  seen  where  Delaware,  more  calm. 

The  lowland  country  seeks. 

And  on  the  old  historic  James 

I've  heard  the  fishier  scream. 

I  love  them,  but  the  river  }\ew 

Is  still  my  favorite  stream. 

'Tit'ds  at  j^eiv  River  s  singing  brrn\ 

I  first  beheJd  the  day. 

And  near  its  towering  palisades 

I  used  to  love  to  play. 

Its  voice  enchdnted  seeyned  to  me; 

Its  roar,  its  spla.sh,  its  liwn 

Will  sweetly  sing  within  my  ears 

ThrOMghout  the  days  to  come. 

1  sing  unto  the  river  J{ew 

As  throjigh  resplendent  scenes 

It  flows  with  happy  voice  for  all 

By  crags  and  rolling  greens. 

Or  cuts  a  way  thru  mountains  high — 

Undaunted  on  it  goes, 

As  thwarted  from  a  nearer  sea 

It  to  a  farther  flows. 
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to  mile-high  mountains.  The  mountains 
are  lovely,  not  bare  thrusts  of  granite; 
valleys  are  lush  and  inviting;  and  the 
state  boast  some  of  the  marvelous  nat- 
ural wonders  of  the  world.  The  best- 
known  is  the  Natural  Bridge,  but  until 
you  see  it  you  have  no  idea  of  its  size. 
Today  only  a  small  brook  flows  beneath 
its  span,  but  Natural  Bridge  must  have 
been  caij-ed  by  a  m.ighty  river  for  it  is 
so  stupendous  that  it  carries  the  traffic 
of  a  major  highway. 

Next  best  known  are  probably  our 
many  caves  which  range  from  insignifi- 
cant to  great,  many -chambered  galleries 
in  which  you  could  easily  get  lost.  The 
stalactites  and  stalagmites  and  curious 
formations  all  wrought  by  the  slow 
dripping  of  water  thru  many  centuries 
are  beautiful  beyond  description. 

We  have  splendid  rivers  (Martin 
was  born  within  sound  of  New  Fviver) 
with  broad  rock-ridged  shallows,  as  in 
New  River  which  tho  so  near  the  At- 
lantic is  turned  aside  by  mountains  so 
that  it  reaches  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  by 
way  of  the  Mississippi.  Or  magnificent 
falls  such  as  the  Crab  Tree  Falls  on  the 
Tye,  with  three  superb  leaps,  the  long- 
est being  500  feet.  Or  Balcony  Falls  on 
the  James  where  it  cuts  thru  the  Blue 
Ridge  is  a  scene  of  grandeur  no  visitor 
should  miss. 

Few  people  know  of  the  Natural 

Tunnel,  thru  which  in  early  days,  In- 

t  dians  and  buffaloes  found  an  easy  way 

thru  the  mountains.  Dan'l  Boone  used 

it,  as  did  the  early  settlers,  and  now  it 


gives  passage  to  a  railroad.  We  share  a 
great  bog  known  as  Dismal  Swamp 
with  North  Carolina;  it  is  inhabited  by 
wild  animals,  and  cotton  mouth  mocca- 
sins, and  is  clothed  with  a  dense  forest 
of  cypress,  juniper,  cedar  &  gum.  Every 
few  years  some  hunter  gets  lost  in  it 
and  has  to  he  searched  for  and  rescued. 
In  Dismal  Swamp  is  a  beautiful,  fresh- 
water lake  with  amber -colored  water. 
The  color  comes  from  the  roots  of  juni- 
per trees,  and  in  Colonial  days  it  was 
pri:5ed  for  filling  ships'  casks  because 
the  juniper  in  the  water  kept  it  fresh. 
Another  lovely  lake  is  Mountain  Lake, 
the  water  of  which  is  so  clear  that  yoii 
can  look  down  and  see  the  drowned 
trees,  for  this  is  a  young  lake,  formed, 
so  I've  been  told,  as  the  result  of  an 
earthquake  in  the  past  century. 

What  interests  me  most,  is  a  re- 
cent development  —  the  Blue  Ridge 
Parkway,  a  mountaintop  scenic  drive 
mostly  completed  for  500  miles.  The 
most  recently  completed  section  passes 
within  a  few  hundred  feet  of  our  home 
and  entrance  to  it  is  on  the  main  high- 
way close  by.  We  have  traveled  much' 
of  it  and  are  delighted  that  it  serves  to 
entice  travelers  into  an  enjoyment  of 
the  natural  beauties  of  Virginia.  And 
a  recent  report  by  a  world  council  on 
climate  reported  this  area  as  most  bene- 
ficial, citing  the  fact  that  it  varies  with 
the  seasons  enough  to  be  healthful, 

Trsese  things  —  history,  scenery, 
climate  —  are  only  a  few  of  the  features 
that  combine  to  form  the  Virginian  at- 
titude which  is  cherished  in  poetry  & 
legend.  Of  the  latter  {&  there  seems  to 
be  one  of  about  every  natural  wonder 
in  the  state)  one  was  rescued  aud  re- 
vised by  friends  of  ours.  We  share  it 
with  you  on  the  reverse  of  this  page. 


